I have lived my entire life devoted to the Christian 
faith and value my peers have raised me to 
understand through there teachings and my own 
observations and experiences. Honoring the 
knowledge I have gained through my 
denominations convictions and beliefs. Beliefs 
such as the sanctity of marriage by a man and a 
woman, also that homosexuality is an unforgivable 
sin. As I sit here inside my cockpit looking through 
the transparent dome of my ship, I reflect over 
gossamer images of titans that rule an ever 
evolving universe. Space and stars illuminate my 
view, but they do not enlighten it. The truth of 
their very existence only brings dread feelings to 
my reality, a reality that will test my beliefs and 
convictions, to there limit. It will also change the 
planet called earth in a way it may not survive. 


“Jason!! JASON!! “A voice screaming out of my 
ships speakers brings me out of my state. 


“I hear you man! Have you got those co-ordinates 
yet?” 


“Yes Jason, all you have to do is program the 
proper instructions into the navigating computer 
and the ship will take over.” 


“I know my ship man......... I just, need a little 
time.” 


“Listen Jason, if you don’t calm down this is not 
going to work.” 


“How can you tell me to be calm when.....just tell 
me the plan again.” 


“I will, but you have to get it together man!” 
“All right!!” 


Seeing that his friend was finally focused, 
Terrance brings up the plan that they have put the 
fate of their world in, on both his and Jason’s 
monitors. 


“Okay you're going to warp to the sector where 
your meeting is to take place. From there you will 
relay to light speed until you reach there ship.” 


“And after I make contact with their sensors I will 
come into orbit with it.”Jason intercedes. 


“Correct, but you will have to be careful, I don’t 
know whether they can track our ship to earth 
transmission.” 


“Ill be careful man. Now how long will it take for 
me to reach their solar system?” 


“From my calculations, it will take about two 
hours for you to reach the colony planet, and a 
half and hour from there to the rigelstar.” 


“Our sensors show that ship to have outer 
defenses on its hull, Terrance.” 


“Don’t worry Jason; I'll have the probes we have in 
that sector locked on those weapons. If they show 
any hostile actions I will alert you. Jason, we both 
went over this for months, we even took a vote on 
who would do this. Why did you commit if you're 
having doubts now?” 


“For the last time, I’m alright!! I just need time to 
adjust to what’s ahead of me.” 


Jason laire was a very strong man who would 
accept anything his mind could conceive. Though 
what he was about to experience as he understood 
it would change him for the rest of his life. He 
knew it was something he had to do. In his heart 
he knew this. He was also aware that when it 
came to the point of fulfilling his mission that he 
could crack like an egg. After making all the 
necessary adjustments to himself and his ship, the 
young man leans back and waits for their tracking 
system to verify that everything around his ships 
destined path were in there proper orbit. Jason 


touches a function key on his ships control panel 
and a small diagram of his flight appears on the 
small video screen. 


“Are you sure about the position of those planets 
they sho do look close on this map.” 


“Jason you know as well as I do those planets are 
millions of miles away from each other on that 
map they’re bound to look close” Terrance begins 
to wonder if it was the right thing to do to let his 
best friend on this mission. Before all this Jason 
would have known the exact position of the 
planets from their briefings up to this moment, but 
now it seemed he was totally disoriented to the 
procedures they had created for intergalactic 
travel. He also knew for the job at hand, there was 
no one better. Because he himself was never 
reliable when it came to the physical part of any of 
their many adventures, his place has always been 
there at his and Jason’s control center on earth. 
Still he wishes he was there in his friends place. 


“Will those pilgrims be able to detect my ship 
when I reach the colony planet?” 


“No Jason, the people of the on that planet have 
no technology.” 


“I still don’t understand how an earth colony got 
to that universe.” 


“If you would have studied the files I made on 
them you would know. 


They were abducted from an area near Roanoke 
North Carolina around the end of the sixteenth 
century by the people of the universe you are 
going to. I don’t know exactly who but they were 
taken for study of the people of that era of time. 
To see if their evolution would be different away 
from our fair planet placed in a similar 
environment.” 


“Amazing and you got all that info from the ships 
memory banks?” Jason questions. 


“That’s the strange part about this whole thing 
Jason, for some reason I’ve been able to probe 
every part of that alien ship except the middle 
without being detected.” 


“That is strange, the stuff they got outdates of by 
a couple of centuries if not more.” 


“Yeah I know but there advanced technology, 
haven’t been working properly. They also seem to 
be having a lot of meteor interference in there 
path and other peculiar occurrences that’s causing 
quite a few problems for their sensors and slowing 
up their progress.” 


“Luckily that’s giving us plenty of time to get there 
and destroy that monster.” 


“Right, now all systems show green and I am 
starting the count down, you’d better begin 
strapping yourself in.” 


Jason hesitates for a second and begins applying 
his restraints while Terrance rechecks the ships 
functions. 


On their screens they watch as the digital readout 
continues to slowly run down to the last few 
seconds. On an outside view the ship seems to 
flout in space with Neptune looming in the 
distance overwhelming the background. 


Terrance glares as the miniature fusion reactors 
in the ship to emit a solid glow which overcomes 
the entire outside of the craft. Inside the ship 
Jason instinctively holds his breath as the 
countdown comes to an end and he feels the 


numbing effect of a stasis field enveloping the 
interior of the small vessel. On the outside, 
experimental propulsion pods that extend from the 
ship generates a field that warps time and space 
as it takes off to a speed that travels through 
uncharted star systems in far less the time it 
would take any present day earth technology 
centuries to accomplish. Its speed is so incredible 
only a glowing line can be seen from distant 
planets trailing her increasing thrust. While back 
on earth, inside a room the size of a very small 
gym. Terrance sits at his monitoring station 
frustrating over his next course of action. He knew 
it was an action Jason forbid, but he was also 
committed to the fact that it was their 
responsibility to let the people of earth know 
exactly what was about to happen to their world. 
Turning toward a large center screen holding 
Jason’s image Terrance checks his partners’ 
condition. 


After sensors verify him to be in a suspended 
state, Terrance programs instructions into the 
computer. The two hours pass quickly and the 
distance of a single parsec away Jason’s ship 
comes to a halt. 


Electric impulses surge through his body 
reversing his deep sleep. He opens his eyes to see 
a beautiful blue swirling ball dominating his view. 


“Were the hell am I, back at earth?” 


“No, you've just reached your destination and your 
coming out of cold sleep.” 


Jason sits and stares at the planet reflecting on 
how much it looks like his home world. Afterward, 
he programs into his ship the location of the 
rendezvous point with the alien ship. Instantly his 
craft responds and slowly arches away from the 
colony planet and shifts to a speed faster that 
light. 


“Now Jason they haven’t been monitoring the 
colony planet for almost a century so they 
shouldn’t know what advancements they’ve made. 
At least that’s the information I got from the aliens 
memory banks. They should believe you're from 
that planet.” 


“But what if they decide to check up on our story 
and scan the planet?” 


“I told you not to worry, I’ve already relocated one 
of the deep space satellites we sent in the unman 


ship we used to test the warp drives and set up 
interference. 


If we’ve been able to block out their scans this far 
into the plan we shouldn’t have much trouble 


sI 


now. 


“You really got plenty of confidence sittin back 
there on earth, man.” 


‘T’m sorry about that but remember, if you don’t 
succeed my overconfidence won't be worth 
anything to us or our planet.” At that note, 
thoughts of Jason family and loved ones fill his 
concentration. Bringing his tense body to the point 
of almost relaxing but, this mission was still on his 
mind. Twenty minutes later as the sleek ship 
passes one of the larger planets in that system. 
Sensors begin indicating that they were closing 
fast on their meeting with the aliens. 


“You'll be coming into view of the Rigelstar in 
about ten minutes. From here on we will 
communicate through the implant in your earlobe. 
Be careful of what you say and Good luck.” 

Jason felt reluctant that they actually could fool 
highly advanced aliens, but he would give it his 
best. In front of his station Terrance mind lingers 
on one question until he eventually comes to a 


decision. Touching a preset key on his computer 
keyboard programmed instructions are sent 
through its circuitry. On the roof of the building he 
is in, a average looking radar dish sends out a 
powerful beam which connects to a satellite on the 
edge of earths atmosphere. It, in turn sends a 
relay signal to every satellite around the world. 


The Evans family had just finished their dinner 
and retired to their usual spots in front of the 
television screen. Mr. Evans, his wife, their two 
boys and a beautiful baby girl. The youngest stare 
at the screen and a look of displeasure overcomes 
her face. 


“Daddy, change it to a better station please.” 
“I sure will sweetheart.” 


But as he attempts to change the channel the 
picture blinks off, amazed the leader of the family 
recoils in shock. 


“What did you do to the television dear?” ask the 
wife. 


‘T’d swear that thing cut off just when I was about 
to switch channels.” 


And as suddenly as the picture disappeared, it 
reappeared with the image of a man standing in 
the shadows of what seemed to be a very larger 
room. Looking closer they could see in detail that 
the man, wearing a lab coat, was tall and had a 
very distinguished look about him. 


“Daddy what’s happening?” Questions the 
frightened little girl, reassuring her, he takes the 
baby in his arms. 


“Everything is going to be alright angel.” He looks 
over to his wife feeling very skeptic and unsure 
what was occurring himself. Finally the figure on 
the screen spoke. 


“Good people of the world. Listen very closely to 
what you are about to hear, it may well change 
you for the rest of your lives.” At that point, the 
father responds frantically. 


“Oh my god, this is the end of the world!!!” 


As though the person on the screen could hear the 
father he responds. 


“This is not the end of your world. I am taking 
over your viewing devices to show what may occur 
on this planet within 48 of our earth hours.” 


The more he spoke the more the lights in the room 
he was in became brighter. Now the family could 
see in a more explicit view the room was indeed 
very large and it seemed to have the designs of a 
highly advance technology. When the lights 
reached their intensity the room began to have a 
bright glow to it. Farther back they could see 
control panels and computers that amazed even 
the most brilliant technicians in the world. The 
viewing populace of the world tries desperately to 
make out what was going on and when they can't; 
their already confused minds began to panic. But 
before they could react, in a peaceful tone the 
speaker explains. 


“I apologize for the light show but I must have 
your undivided attention. Ten weeks ago my 
partner and I discovered planetary debris flouting 
in a region of space near our own star system. 


While studying the contents of the debris we found 
high levels of a peculiar radiation flowing through 


the asteroids. We came to the conclusion that the 
planet had not reached its natural course, but had 
been destroyed by unknown origins. So we set out 
to find more debris instead, we found still 
lingering in the area traces of a high intensity 
beam. Using our knowledge of outer stellar travel 
we were able to construct an unmanned ship that 
could follow the trail of the beam left back its 
womb. What we found was this.” 


Reaching to his side and pressing a single button, 
every picture screen on earth changes to the view 
of a small craft coming into orbit with what can be 
only described as a gigantic mechanical dome. At 
first sight the people of earth think of it as another 
special effects trick. But a closer observation 
brings them to wonder if it truly is what it seems. 
Then they hear another unfamiliar voice over their 
speakers. 


“This is colony shuttle alpha requesting 
instructions on docking procedures.” 


Scanning the shuttle, information begins to run 
across a screen situated in the main wall of the 
command bridge of the ship. The scan monitor 
turns to the captain sitting in his seat and after a 


long moment of silence, he gives the monitor a 
node. 


“Colony shuttle will proceed to dock bay 7.” 


Orbiting the massive star Jason notices a 
transparent section of the dome revealing a sight 
which at first shakes him, but after remembering 
why he was there he considers it highly natural. 
Women, at least ten beautiful females relaxing 
beside a man made natural spring, Jason cannot 
help but stare as their nude bodies shine as that 
universes sun Caress their soft skins and in turn 
generates heat for the springs bubbling water. 
Seeing this site brings a small amount of 
enthusiasm to his mind. It also brought great fear 
to his heart because he knew eventually he might 
be joining those females in their seemingly playful 
mood. On earth the find of this new paradise 
brings excitement to almost every man. All around 
the globe telephone signals fill the air with anxious 
people calling their leaders to find away to reach 
this utopia. Not realizing what they were 
witnessing was not what was hoped to be. 


He sits and stare at the events which transpires on 
his wall mounted view screen. He thought at first 


surely it would be a nuclear war or something of 
earths own devise that would destroy the planet 
bur never this. His security men and his staff 
stand stare at the television and back to their 
leader sitting behind his desk wondering what he 
will do in the event they find that this is not a 
hoax. A knock on the door tears them from their 
concentration and the oval office doors are opened 
inwardly by his security staff. A slightly excited 
gentleman in a two piece suit walks to the 
president of the United States and speaks into his 
ear. 


“Sir, we found where the transmission are 
originating from.” 


With no reply he stands and accompanies his 
assistant out of the office and down the main hall 
towards a terrace which is occupied by a special 
security helicopter ready to take its leader to any 
destination in an emergency. 


“How were you able to find him so quickly?” Ask 
the president. “Well sir, from what the radar boys 
say, he didn’t make any effort to avoid detection. If 
anything he wanted to be found.” “So there is a 
good chance this young man may not be a fraud?” 
“From the information I gathered in this briefcase 


sir I really doubt it.” The assistant holds the case 
closer to him as the two men and his security staff 
rushes through the terrace doors and enter the 
helicopter and in seconds they are off. The 
president makes an effort to get comfortable 
before continuing with the briefing. 

“Mister President, NASA tracked a beam 
originating from a fairly large structure on the 
coast of a town in Delaware. Using our computers 
we were able to find the construction company 
that put the building up. They gave us all the 
information they could on the tenants which was 
very surprising. The description of the tenants fits 
perfectly with that of the two young men on the 
screen. Their names are Terrance Mcneel and 
Jason laire. Mister Mcneel is a thirty year old 
Caucasian born and raised in San Diego 
California. 


A graduate of California Tech he earned degrees 
in Technical science and advance computer 
design, also other degrees in engineering and 
energy research and study. Mister laire studied 
basically the same fields but his main course of 
study was magnetic force and attraction. His 
obsession with this won him a special award for 
the discovery of a new source of magnetic energy. 


Jason is the oldest of three sons. Their parents 
Robert and Louise laire worked at various jobs to 
send Jason to USC in which he graduated with 
honors. Jason is a twenty nine year old African 
American. Now this is the part which surprised 
me sir. Because of their advanced studies in 
energy research they were sort of drafted by the 
government and put in a research project studying 
the magnetic effects the sun had on the earth, 
which is were they met.” 


“To hell with all that, what sort of advancements 
does it show they’ve made on those projects?” 
“From our records it shows they made no 
advancements” “Well obviously from what 
we've seen they've made quite a few 
advancements, but on their own.” The president 
thinks for a second. 

‘T’m not taking any chances with this we better 
prepare ourselves for anything we may 
encounter.” He picks up the 
receiver of a authorized special alert 
communication system and presses a small key on 
its dial and begins talking. 


Against the massive it seems as just a speck. It 
descends towards the dock bay doors in a 
heavenly downward stride as rigels main 
computers automatically operate the controls of 
Jason’s ship. It comes to within a few kilometers of 
the ship turns and comes to a halt. Jason waits and 
begins to notice a small opening in the paneling 
surrounding the space station. He observes the 
fact that no air or cloudy mist representing air 
rushes out of the bay doors and reasons 
decompression had already taken place. He 
continues to stare as the doors disappear into the 
ships walls revealing a large passage with 
directional lighting on each side of the flooring 
and a freighting darkness at its end. Jasons ship 
moves forward and eventually settles itself into 
the darkness. The outer bay doors proceed to 
close and Jason is surrounded by a total black 
void. Suddenly he hears the sound of wind 
rushing into the giant chamber. Also a loud noise 
as if large bolts were being released and a minute 
glowing line slowly begins to appear across the 
chamber floor in front of him. The light rays push 
through the opening and becomes larger each 
passing second, showing Jason exactly what he 
expected to see. An enormous structure holding 
alien ships from all points of two different 


universes, from single manned shuttles to galaxy 
cruisers these highly advanced starships lined the 
platform and storage areas each reflecting their 
masters’ powerful and extremely rich image. 


Fore only world dominating officials and wealthy 
merchants and kings were able to afford this life 
changing cruise. Jason recalls it took him and 
Terrance weeks to find the necessary gold and 
silver to gain admittance. Jason’s craft slowly 
hovers over the miles of ships to enter into its 
designated storing compartment. The ship settles 
and turns, until it faces the entrance of the holding 
compartment but never lands. Inside the vessel 
Jason sits staring out as if in a trance. From the 
side of the entrance sounds of some ones 
approach becomes audible to Jason. Suddenly a 
beautiful alien hostess comes into view. 

“I hope your journey was pleasant my lord.” 
Jason’s concentration is broken as he notices the 
form in front of him. As if fire had been set 
underneath him, he leaps from his ship to greet 
his guide with great enthusiasm. 

“Yes it was thank you. And what is your name may 


I ask?” “Iam Farah your escort.” She 
answers. ‘I’m surprised to 
have such a sexy escort.” She blushes and they 
leave from the ships storing area to enter an 
elevator. It rises at tremendous speeds as it make 
its way to the upper decks of the ship and stop. 
The door opens to a huge highly lit corridor 
holding statues and artifacts of the Great War 
heroes of that universes ancient history. Their 
stroll continues until they enter another hall 
Where they find a concession line of men lined up 
to the entrance of an auditorium. Jason follows the 
guide to an opened section near the middle of the 
line. The guide stops turns to Jason and raises her 
hand. 


“This is your place in line my lord.” 

“Is the process to begin already?” 

“No my lord, this is just a briefing of what you 
shall experience, luckily you arrived in time.” She 
replies. Jason looks at the length of the line. 

“Why did I not have to go to the end of the line?” 
“Because of your position as the high priest of the 
colony planet of course, you are one of our most 
honored guest.” Jason satisfied with her answer 
takes his place in line. On earth, 


gravel cracks under government issued boots the 
army’s best surrounds the building that has been 
sending beams all over the Earth. The commander 
of the troops follows closely by his men as they 
come to within two yards of the structure and 
stand ready. A gust of wind signals the arrival of 
their leader. The helicopter lands on the crest of a 
hill near the entrance of the driveway. Four 
figures step from the vehicle and make their way 
to the leader of the platoon. 

“Hello mister President.” 

“Hello George, has there been any resistance?” 
“No sir, none at all, But there also hasn’t been any 
sign that the building is occupied except the 
entrance door is open, I didn’t want to make my 
move until I got the okay from you.” 

“Smart man commander, hopefully we can keep 
from losing any lives and get to whatever this 
young man is up too.” “Shall I give the 
word than sir?” “NO, 
I have a feeling I should enter first.” 

‘Ts that wise sir?” 

“Not really, But for some reason I think whoever it 
is that has been sending those beams wants us to 
find him.” The president of the United 
States and two of his security staff walks towards 
the opening slowly, cautiously, stopping at the 


door and looking down the empty well lit hallway. 
The security personal enters first, inspecting every 
crevice, every light fixture, and every inch of the 
hall before nodding to the president. Walking 
slowly down the hall they began to notice the 
doors of an elevator on the side of a wall at the 
end of the hall. The three men stand in front of it 
as the doors open suspiciously, peeking inside as if 
expecting a trap one of the men slowing step into 
the rather spacious room. 

“Shall I take her down first sir?” 

“No, come on let stop this tentativeness.” The 
President gently pushes the second security officer 
into the elevator and walks to the buttons for the 
floors. Before he can make a selection the doors 
shut dramatically and it descends instantly. For 
long seconds it does so and stops suddenly. The 
doors open and the three men stand amazed at the 
sight they see. It is the same room they saw in the 
earlier telecast earlier. But seeing it in person 
brought their awareness to attention. Things they 
could only surmise as being advanced 
computerized information systems lined the walls 
of the room glowing strong with light. 


Their curiosity pulling them they moves forward 
suddenly becoming aware of a figure in a lab coat 


sitting in one of four seats lined in front of a large 
view screen. 


On the screen the events of the rigelstar could be 
seen, projecting the images in a fashion to make 
them look holographic. The president looks the tall 
young man deeply into his eyes. 

“Young man I would like to know, are you the 
person who has been sending these images around 
the world?” “Yes sir.” 

“Do you know the serious consequences these 
pranks might cause?!!!!” 

Terrance eyes lights up like a star, then calms. 
“Sir, this is no prank. There is a danger to this 
planet that we must acknowledge. And the only 
way I know to prove this is to explain how this 
came to be. Sir you must believe me, I am telling 
you the truth.” The president gives Terrance a 
long stare. “Alright son, we shall see.” 

President Corbin concedes. He walks over to one 
of four seats as Terrance turns his swivel chair 
toward the screen. Still looking closely at 
Terrance he takes his seat. Relaxing he begins 
focusing his attention towards the screen and a 
bewildered look comes over his face, which does 
not escape Terrance notice. “Sir you must be 
confused by the graphic effects of the screen?” 


Corbin blinks his eyes. 

“Yes Iam.” 

‘Well sir it’s a process were we use holographic 
effects to enhance the images on the screen. It 
takes a while to get use to.” 


Corbin tries to understand it more as he watches 
the majority of the orientation line disappear into 
the auditorium. Realizing that he can’t he reaches 
into his pocket and pulls out a small two way 
communication device. Outside general chambers 
stands impatiently staring and waiting for some 
sign that the president had made contact with the 
occupants of the building. A light flashes on his 
talkie and he answers it. “Yes 
Sir.” 

He listens closely to the device for long minutes 
and puts it away. Walking to a tint on the rise he 
pick up the receiver of yet another communication 
system and begins yelling orders into it. Back 
inside the structure the president turns backs to 
Terrance. “To better understand all of this I called 
my top science and psychology expert to explain 
these things to me. And also I’m sorry to say to 
gage your level of mental health.” 

Terrance feeling a bit insulted and guilty that their 
secrets would finally be revealed to the world 


gives into the presidents’ request. 

“Yes of course not sir” 

“But until he gets here I want to know everything 
about this rigelstar.” 

Terrance presses a switch and taped images begin 
to appear on the screen and Terrance starts his 


Story. 


“Mister President before I start I want you to 
understand that were dealing with a totally 
different universe and that means some of their 
laws of physics are different than ours. 


On Rigelstars computers we found that thousands 
of years ago there was a planet in remote galaxy 
that had reached the end of its evolutionary axis. 
It was eminent to its people that its end was near 
but shocking to the other populated planets of that 
universe. As far advanced as they were they made 
no effort to leave the planet. Eventually the planet 
reached the end of its axis and collapsed into itself 
destroying it and all the populous of the once vital 
planet. But before its end it became legend that all 
the people of the rigel had held hands and created 
an enormous unbreakable link which span the 
entire planet. They became one with each others 
being, and once the planet died. From its ashes 
came a beautiful being of light. The light that it 


projected was so intense to gaze upon it would 
blind unprotected eyes. It was determined that the 
entity was a being of pure energy and it was 
composed of all the spirit and mental energies of 
the lost rigel planet. All of this did not go 
unnoticed by the people of the Juredon and borean 
universe. It brought strong interest to the being 
because centuries later both galaxies became 
engaged in war. And either side needed something 
to turn the tide to their favor, so the planets of 
juredon with their strong moral and justified 
reasons began creating energy siphoning and 
containment equipment to capture the deity. 


It took decades of hard work and planning but the 
terrible war made them persistent. Within four 
decades the juredians created the ultimate war 
machine and name it the rigelstar. 


Next they devised a plan that would deceive their 
objective, making it believe it had found a light 
being similar to itself. It took years of trailing 
and relocating but they found the deity in a region 
near the Milky Way galaxy. Using light and 
holographic imaging it was fooled into joining 
itself to the mirage. Once joined with the 
hologram it became aware of an enormous cable 
extending from the image. Desperately, it tried to 


free itself but in vain, the rigelstar had captured 
and contained it at the cost of thousands of its 
crew and nearly the space station itself. Soon the 
news of its capture and the intent of the Juredon 
people to use it through a powerful gun made 
especially to release its energy became known to 
both galaxies. The hostile people of the borean 
universe agreed that they did not want their 
worlds obliterated in which the monster ship was 
quite capable of doing. So a peace treaty was 
worked out to assure the people of the borean 
universe would never attack or enslave the people 
their neighboring galaxy. Now that the war was 
over the people of Juredon decided they would 
release the deity. But the scientist of both 
universes persuaded them otherwise. They 
insisted that it could be used for peaceful means 
to bring their galaxies closer together. 


They later found another use for the station the 
scientist created scanning equipment which 
probes into the structure of a person’s 
deoxyribonucleic acid and through the deity 
change their chromosome makeup to heal terminal 
diseases through a genetic transition process.” 
The president looks at his science representative 


having just arrived escorted by chambers and two 
soldiers and back to terrance. 

“Terrance I still don’t see what this has to do with 
earth.” Questions the president. 

“Sir, when they presented thee plans to the 
council leaders of the juredon galaxy the majority 
of the council agreed except for the council 
Leader, but he was overruled. Their only prevision 
was that the gun be disassembled and destroyed. 
The scientist were happy to oblige they even 
requested the leaders to dispatch a man to 
oversee the guns destruction. The council sent the 
present captain of the rigelstar an ex-general of 
their past war named Bosh Pyren. At that time he 
was one of the most trusted men in the Juredon 
galaxy, a leader who had viscously invaded the 
borean borders with juredons finest war cruisers. 
His methods they say were mid-evil and his 
punishment for failure was death through 
disintegration. The leaders of juredon didn’t abide 
by this but they were desperate and his methods 
gained results so they spoiled him by giving him 
his space not knowing that all along he wanted to 
be the ruler of both galaxies. When the war ended 
they told him their plans to destroy the great gun 
and make him the captain of the healing cruiser 
the rigel was to become. 


The leaders of juredon did it in hope that this 
would tame the once cruel general, but there 
hopes were in vain. At first he refused the post 
calling it an insult then, miraculously just as they 
were to award it to another confidant he arrived 
and asked for an audience with the council. 


It lasted for hours and when he emerged he was 
the new captain of the rigelstar. He even agreed 
to a demotion to get the position. So the gun was 
destroyed on the head planet of juredon recorded 
for all to see.” Terrance shows the president and 
his assistant a short clip of the ceremony. 
“Terrance I don’t see where this is going if it was 
destroyed than what is all the concern about?” 
“Mister president it was destroyed or at least 
something that resembled the gun was, their trust 
in pyren was so complete at that time they allowed 
him to pick his own men and material for the 
disassembly and destruction of it. The leader 
didn’t even inspect the parts before they were 
destroyed. Years later after the cruiser became 
success mysterious things began to happen. On 
an outpost beyond both galaxies, a penal mining 
colony was found destroyed. Only one prisoner 
had escaped and no one understood how the 
colony was so completely devastated, but radiation 


of high caliber was found. A year later was about 
the time Jason and I had sent a probe to the 
farthest edge of our universe.” The presidents’ 
eyes tense. “So that’s 
when you found the remains of the dead planet?” 


“Yes sir, we than designed a small ship that could 
trace the radiation trial and leave more powerful 
probes in different sectors of space between our 
galaxy and theirs, however before we reached the 
rigel we encountered a ship that had been badly 
damaged. We took a chance and sent a hailing 
transmission from one of the probes to the ship in 
hopes of a survivor. 


What we found was an alien barely alive, he used 
What instruments he had left on his vessel and 
somehow found that our probe was from earth. 
Using translation transmitters he explained what 
we were up against and that one of the leaders of 
juredon did not trust the good captain as much as 
he had a first believed, so he sent a spy to 
investigate. But the spy was discovered. Before 
pyrens men were able to capture him he made a 
desperate attempt to escape with information of a 
more powerful gun. It started by him stealing one 
the passengers ships and faking a release code to 
get pass their shields, and just as he thought he 


was out of range of their sensors his ship was 
disabled by a guided energy missile the rigel was 
supposedly not to possess. He explained that even 
now the captain surely had one of his rebel ships 
out to find him. Jason and I knew exactly what to 
do; we edged our probe closer to the spy’s ship 
where he then transmitted an information beam 
straight to the probe without any chance of 
outside interference. He entrusted us with all he 
had gathered, the ships functions, its design, 
energy and propulsion info also a message he 
placed in code for his contact, and this.” 


Terrance touches another key and on the screen 
it dominates with arrogant power and majesty, the 
great gun. Even the relatively small screen in 
Terrances lab could not depreciate the grandeur 
of the monster weapon. 


“My god how could the juredon government have 
missed that?” Inquires the president’s assistant. 


The alien also got proof that the captain had 
tested the gun on the penal colony on the planet 
Isilum. Also the dead planet that Jason and I 
discovered and their next test target.” 

Terrance shows the president co-ordinate 
readings. “What are those Terrance?” 


ask the president. “Those are Co- 
ordinate readings of earth I believe sir.” His 
assistant answers. They both turn to Terrance. 
Bitterly he nodes yes. 

“Terrance Mcneel, I'd like you to meet my science 
adviser Jonathan Crimble.” 

“Doctor Crimble.” 

“Professor Mcneel, Terrance, why don’t we go to 
the Juredians and show them this?” 

“Because sir, before we could attempt to help the 
alien his sensors picked up the coming of another 
ship and he repelled our probe. The rebel ship 
closed in on him and brought his entire vessel into 
theirs. The next thing we knew both ships 
exploded leaving a message in the probes 
communication receiver.” Terrance plays the 
message, the voice in it has an alien accent in its 
tone. / 
leave you with this information, do not trust 
anyone with it not even the people of Juredon. Be 
aware there may be spies even in its government. 
You will know who to confide in when the time is 
right. 


“At that point Jason and I devised a plan. After our 
probe reached the rigel and found that even 


though we could scan the interior of ship and 
somehow witness the events that transpired 
inside, there was no way to penetrate its defenses. 
We decided that one of us would have to go inside 
and sabotage the ship even at the cost of all the 
lives of it also our own.” “May I ask how 
you and Jason decided which one of you would 
go?” 

“We drew straws, sir.” The president shakes his 
head and everyone in the room all turned their 
attention back to the affairs on the rigel as the last 
of the line disappear. A haunting silence 
penetrates the whole of the auditorium. Jason 
sitting in his seat begins to move about as if 
impatient. Suddenly, a tall slim figure enters the 
large room from the side of the stage it was on. He 
or she was at least seven feet tall and obviously 
alien pertaining to its features and build. Its 
movement to the podium confuses Jason being 
that it is not a normal walking motion but a 
seemingly flouting type process in which its long 
flowing robe seems to hide. It reaches the podium 
and stares out into the crowd. 


As it speaks each person in the crowd hear their 
own language coming from all directions of the 


auditorium, even the English spoken on the colony 
planet. 


“Good evening aliens of both galaxies. You are 
here to participate in a wonderful experiment 
which is based on the fabric of life itself. We, the 
scientist of Juredon have created a process which 
will not just change certain features of your body, 
but will reorganize your whole molecular makeup 
on a cellular level. You will go through a 
metamorphosis that will induce a change in the 
DNA structure your genetic building blocks 
consist of. The genes in which your Sex is defined 
contain similar chromosome patterns. The male’s 
constitution is XY, while the females are XX. By 
reorganizing your genetic templates, we change 
your molecular construct. Surely there are 
scientists here who can understand and appreciate 
the meaning of this; it will mean the end of death 
by cancerous diseases through the natural 
cleansing process of the metamorphosis. And more 
important, through this experiment we can now 
affect the strands of the chromosome abnormality 
that causes the disease making it inert, thereby 
preventing it from recreating itself in your cells. 
Also those of you who are dying of old age shall 
have a chance at a new existence. Fore, in your 


regenerative state, you shall experience total cell 
rejuvenation engineered through your DNA 
blueprints. 


But, as are all things that benefit the cause of life 
this change may exert a price.” Jason begins to 
tense at that note. And uneasy wave rushes over 
him. 


“You Shall experience a change in your mental 
awareness as Well as in your physical appearance. 
The awareness of your new body and the chemical 
changes created by hormones that you will 
produce from your new organs will adjust you to a 
new image of yourself. In retrospect you are to 
become women, and this maybe more, than some 
can adjust.” Once the assembly was over and all 
questions have been answered. The passengers 
are shown to the eating station of the ship where 
they would be refreshed before their 
transformation. Inside, they are escorted to their 
tables by hostesses. Jason sits at his table 
cautiously looking around like a suspicious animal 
probing the other victims as he considered them 
and wondering what their reasons were for the 
cruise. As the servants begin placing food on each 
table a commotion is audible at the entrance of the 
large room. Both doors open inward to reveal two 


small gentlemen dressed in a military style garb. 
Standing on opposite sides of the door they bow 
and raise their hands as if reassuring someone of 
safety. And they make their entrance. A 
concession of people beckoning the arrival of a 
young man surrounded by servants and guards, 
pushing hostesses aside to make way to a large 
table obscure from the rest. Jason is able to see a 
person in the middle of the crowd. The man was 
about eighteen or nineteen in appearance with 
dark black hair and strong stress filled eyes. He 
was basically human at least of what Jason could 
see under the long shroud he had on, but in lieu of 
his other appearances his regal aura showed most 
prominent. 


His eyes though tension emanated from them, 
were confident and in a way arrogant and spoiled. 
His gestures were well trained for his situation 
whatever it was. Arriving at his table his 
entourage Cleans and purifies the arrangements as 
the hostesses’ watches and converses to each 
other as if insulted by the servants. The young 
royal nodes his head and part of his crew retires to 
their station. He sits and is served by special 
patrons assigned to him. 

“Who the hell is he? Questions Jason, through his 


ear implant Terrance explains. 

“He is a very important prince from one of the 
more powerful planets in the Juredon galaxy.” 
“What the hell is he doing here” 

“STOP, talking to yourself you'll attract suspicion!! 
I’m not totally sure why he is there but it has 
something to do with a strange rite of passage on 
his planet, but the information is cloudy.” 
Satisfied with that Jason turns his attention back 
to his own table. Each of the fifteen tables in the 
room held at least ten people except the royal 
table. At his table Jason stares at his neighbors 
accumulating what he could of them from a 
glance. They all had a basic human form except 
for certain alien feature that set them apart. 


But Jason didn’t consider them bad to look at 
except one that stood out more than the rest. A 
disturbing presents surrounds the being that is as 
obvious as the scars that dominate his features. 


Jason’s casual glance quickly turns into a stare. 
The man on the opposite side of the table feels the 
attention and slowly looks up. Their eyes lock and 
a Staring contest begin. For at least three minutes 
they both gather what information they can from 
each others eyes. Until Jason succumbs to the 
persons evil gaze. Terrance notices Jason’s 


uneasiness. “What’s 
wrong Jason, are you alright?” Jason nodes and 
covers his mouth. 

“There’s something about that guy that just don’t 
feel right.” “You better believe it I notice him 
earlier leaving the auditorium and checked certain 
files that were hidden in the captain’s personal 
logs, what I found was unbelievable. His name is 
Baloth. He is one of the dangerous men in the 
three known galaxies. He is called the assassin of 
planets. It was before the rigel was completed, 
Juredon was losing and in their desperation they 
sought out the help of a man rumored to be a 
genius in nuclear fusion who had defected from 
the borians.” Jason looking down gestures his 
hand towards Baloth. 


“Yes him. He secretly landed on strategically 
important planets of the juredon system gained 
their trust by offering them ways to create 
powerful new weapons out of their nuclear 
faculties and than using his expertise in atomics to 
setoff chain reacted explosions decimating each 
planet and leaving them for the borians. But to his 


dismay, his comrades took no credit in being apart 
of his war crimes after the war was over. 


He was eventually caught, tried, and placed on the 
planet Isilum to await his execution, were he of 
course escaped with the help of Rigelstars 
Captain.” Jason begins to stare at him once more. 
“Well what is he doing here?” Jason asks. 

“Think about it Jason, once he goes through that 
machine.....” “Of course, he'll have a new 
identity.” “Right, I suspect 
he and our captain have struck some type of 
devious deal. Let’s just hope he doesn’t get in our 
way.” On the bridge, oblivious to 
Jason’s and Terrance conversation, the captains 
sits in his command station and rubs his chin as he 
secretly watches Jason on his personal view screen 
and wonders why is this man is talking to himself. 
At the end of their meal the quest are shown to 
their rooms. Jason walks into his room noticing the 
surroundings. He takes note of the design and its 
size. It was very small considering what he 
thought the importance of his position. But after 
consideration for his needs he figures it will do. 


In the middle of the room the beds dominated, 
pertaining to the fact that they were the only two 
pieces of furniture in the room except for a small 
night stand between them. The room also had an 
adjoining room; Jason curiously walks over to it 
and finds it to be a bathroom. His curiosity still 
pressing he stops in front of the room turns, and 
looks at the beds. 

“Two beds?” Jason muses. He walks over to them 
and sits on the closes one and his body sinks deep 
into the mattress. 


“What the ....... ” As Jason pulls himself up from the 
bed movement from the outside becomes apparent 
until the doors of his room slides open. Outside 
the two guards from the princes company enter 
searching inspecting everything in the room. After 
their search ends they walk calmly back out. The 
doors shut leaving Jason pondering on what will 
happen next. Suddenly he hears conversation 
outside that is alien to him, but his senses reveal it 
to be of a reassuring tone. The doors open again 
and in front of it stand the young man in the 
cafeteria. He steps into the room and lifts his 
hands up to his robe and unbuckles its restraints. 
Behind him his guards removes it from him and 
step away. Looking Jason up and down the prince 


turns and nodes his head and they disappear as 
the door closes; Jason stares at him sarcastically 
for a moment and speaks. “Very 
impressive.” 

“Not meant to be my friend. I am Ariune, future 
ruler of one of the most powerful planets of 
Juredon. 


And you are Jason high priest of the colony planets 
religious order.” Confused Jason replies. 

“Yes, that’s it.” 

“I must confess if not for the law that bonds me to 
this commitment, I would not have volunteered as 
you have.” “Law, what law?”Questions Jason. 
“You are from the colony planet and you do not 
know of the ancient law of the people of ariele?” 
Jason hesitates for a moment and quickly answers. 


“Being in the priesthood we only are taught in the 
ways of our god given laws.” 

“Of course, I should have realized.” Confesses the 
prince, causing Jason a sigh of relief. 

“Would you like to hear of it?” Ask the prince. 

“IT think I should.” Jason answers. 

“My planet is a proud and beautiful world were 
peace and companionship is its strongest 
contribution to its universe. But long ago it was 
nearly destroyed by prejudice and war. The entire 


planet was engulfed in it. Damnation and 
destruction was our only future.” Jason feels a 
familiar sound to that. “AS our 
ancestors tried to destroy each other on one of our 
smallest continents a great and beautiful leader 
emerged and created an army to stop the wars not 
with weapons, only with courage and the belief 
that there world would be the strongest in all the 
galaxy if they would just join in harmony. 


Many were killed who followed this conviction, 
fearlessly they continued on until it came to a 
point were all the warring nations united to 
destroy their order. On that sacred day the 
worshippers of peace came and sat on a grass 
covered plain. In the middle of the thousands their 
leader stood, she was the most beautiful being on 
the planet. And as the armies of ariele surrounded 
their group they raised their heads and began to 
chant. The armies ignored it at first but it evenly 
overcame them. All across the world the 
enchantment and the image of the great priestess 
embedded itself into the hearts and souls of the 
people of ariele. 


The armies Joined together to become a force of 
one and soon after, the vicious boreans began 
their attacks on our universe. They conquered 


many planets on the borders of the Juredon system 
but our planet held its ground and forced the 
creatures from ever invading our planet. So the 
spirit and beauty of our leader in them they 
become unstoppable.” 

“Alright.” Jason adds. 

“Once our world was totally secure, the council 
leaders made aliea the first empress to rule our 
world, since than every ruler of our world has 
been the female prodigy of our first empress until 
now. My father and mother tried to produce a 
female to take the crown but I was their sole 
product. Once they died the priesthood began 
spreading rumors that a child had been secretly 
born from the house of ariele and that it was a 
female. 


Because they knew my birth had been kept a 
secret to my people and the fear that they would 
begin their terrible wars again they created this 
farce in hope to stale them until a solution could 
present itself. And as if god himself had heard our 
prayers we heard of the healing machine the 
rigelstar had become and I knew my destiny.” 
“And you secretly came here to become the 
inspiration your people have clung to for so long.” 
Jason admits with a sarcastic tone. The prince 


stares into Jasons eyes. “YOu 
must understand my friend to keep my people 
from destroying each other I would give my 


Jason feeling ashamed by his outburst gives in to 
the princes determined gaze and speaks. 

“I apologize it’s just that I don’t understand why 
you can’t just prove to them that you can be just 
as good a ruler as a man, than some symbol 
they’ve dedicated their existence to for so many 
years.” The prince lowers his head and the 
weight of his responsibilities becomes evident on 
his features again, only this time he begins to 
wonder if the decision he made was the best for 
him and his people. But before the thought can 
precede the entire section that Jason and the 
prince occupies is rocked by a great explosion. 
The cabin door opens to the site of the royal 
guards entering to see to their savior. He 
accompanies them to the outside as Jason stands 
in the middle of the room bewildered. 

“Terrance what’s happening, man?!” 

“Just stay where you are, Jason!!” Terrance 
screams. “I said WHATS 
HAPPENING?!!! Jason angrily insists. 

On earth looking into his view screen, Terrance 


the president, and everyone in that room are 
paralyzed by the site they are witnessing. 

“A creature,,,, that was being transported by the 
juredon army broke lose and became hostile. It 
made its way to the eating station and ,,,,,good 
lord!” 

“What’s wrong Terrance?!!!!” 

“The men are trying to stop it but that thing is 
tearing their bodies’ limb from limb literally, its 
ghastly Jason!!” ‘T’m going!” 


“No Jason!! You're our only hope if your killed IIl 
never get there in time to destroy that gun.” 

‘I’m sorry but I got to go!” Jason proclaims as he 
rushes through the door and notices the prince 
and his guards conversing, he walks to them. 
“Jason my guards tell me a giant mammal has 
broken lose and is destroying the eating station, 
we were on our way to assist.” “No, there is 
nothing you can do but be killed. You must think of 
your obligations to your world. I am less 
expendable and we of the priesthood are trained 
in certain arts to deal with situations like this.” 
The prince begins to argue but considers Jason’s 
concern for his world. 

“Very well my friend but please be careful these 
creatures are very powerful.” Jason turns and 


begins to run. “Trained in certain 
arts? Jason what were you talking about, you know 
nothing in the way of stopping that beast.” 
Terrance protests. 

“I know but I couldn't let him be killed.” Answers 
Jason. “How could you put your world at 
risk for the safety of a world you don’t even 
belong?” 

“When that world is lacking of prejudice and war, 
but besides that Terrance this is something I just 
have to do, I can’t explain it, I just do.” Terrance 
has no words to say against that but the president 
crosses his throat with his finger signaling 
Terrance to kill the sound and he does. 

“I hope you sure you sent the right person.” 


It also goes unanswered as Jason still running 
stops in his tracks as a horrible scream comes 
from one of the giant air vents on the top of the 
walls near the ceiling. “TII never 
reach my weapon in time to save those people. 
Terrance, tell me the quickest way to the 
cafeteria.” Terrance hesitates and begins 
searching the ships diagram. “Jason 
the vent those screams came from.” Jason turns 
and looks up to a vent above him and without 
thinking about it he easily jumps up and grabs the 


bottom of the screen barring the entrance of the 
air passage and pulls it off. He pulls himself up 
and begins to move through the windy portal. 
Making his way towards a light on the other side 
of the vent he hears the sound of electricity being 
released and a pained filled animal shrill. 


He continues until he peers through another 
screen to see one of the most terrifying sights he 
has ever witnessed. Surrounded by guards holding 
metal electric prods an animal that resembles a 
very large ape holds one of the troops it has 
captured up in the air and without hesitation tears 
his torso completely in half. “GOD”!! Jason 
reacts, kicking forward he knocks the screen from 
its place. The animal hears the crashing screen, 
drops his victims body and turns. He looks up 
towards Jason and bares his fangs as if to meet his 
new Challenger. Jason, not wanting to disappoint it 
bravely dives from the twenty foot height he was 
perched, tucks his body into a ball and come out of 
it in time for his feet to ram hard into the 
creatures’ chest. 


Surprising to Jason, and the creature, the impact 
sends the monster sailing the length of the room 
until an aluminum serving caterer stops it. The 
force from it causes the caterer to bend in half. 


Jason confused stands speechless until. 

“How did I do that?” 

“I don’t know, but you better keep it up because 
that damned thing is getting back up.” Answers 
Terrance. Everyone in the room stands transfixed, 
if not by Jason courageous effort than by the 
premise of what will happen next. The creature 
moves slowly towards Jason, cautious as if in fear. 
But not for long as his animal brain takes over and 
causes it to leap furiously toward Jason with its 
hands stretched outward. “Look 
out!” Someone yells. 


It grabs Jason by the neck and leg and begins to 
pick him up. It hesitates as if the weight of Jason’s 
body was more than it had expected. Finally, with 
great effort it lifts Jason over its head and throws 
him onto a nearby table causing it to collapse 
completely. The results leave the monster gasping 
for air. Terrance notices this and takes a chance, 
he uses Rigels security codes to gain control of the 
ships interior scanners. Scanning every being in 
the eating station including the creature and 
Jason, information appears on a small monitor at 
Terrance side, he instantly yells out. 

“Jason hit that thing everything you got, put your 
Whole body into it!!!” Jason, not questioning, 


does exactly what he is told. Running to the beast 
he ducks as it swings at his head. 


He braces himself and with his full body behind it, 
he throws his fist into the monsters chin sending it 
across the floor until it impacts hard, head first 
into a marble support column. Everything stops as 
if time had come to a halt. Jason, still staring at 
the results, is amazed. On the bridge of the rigel a 
monitors concentration on the fight below is 
broken as a flashing red light catches his 
attention. 

“Sir some outside force has taken over the interior 
scanners in the eating station.” The captain looks 
at him with frustration in his voice. 

“Well get a fix on it you fool!!” The security 
monitor tries desperately to lock on to Terrance’s 
signal but it cuts out at the source. 

“T.....1 lost it Sir.” Captain pyren angrily confront 
the officer. “Captain I got something.” The 
captain ruses out of his chair and walks to the 
communications monitor station. “I 
picked up a faint relay of signals originating from 
of all places the Terran star system.” 

“Earth?” 

“Yes sir, Earth?” The captain turns to the main 
screen holding Jason’s image and begins to stare 


at him. In the cafeteria Jason forces himself out of 
shock and walks to the creature, stands over it, 
and observes as blood begins to puddle under its 
crushed skull. He looks into its lifeless eyes and 
whispers to himself. 

“I repeat, how did I do THAT?” 


“Your mass father.” 

“What?” Jason looks up and in front of him stands 
an older gentlemen appearing to be in his late 
fifties dressed in uniform of high rank holding an 
electric prod, he walks closer to Jason. “He’s right 
Jason, your body has a more dense molecular mass 
in that particular universe. I am surprised you 
haven't destroyed anything before now.” Answers 
Terrence. The officer unaware of Terrance 
continues. 

“Your mass is denser. You of the colony planet are 
known for it.” 

“I didn’t realize that, thank you.” Answers Jason. 
“I am the commander of the escorts. 


We were assigned to this post to chaperone this 
and other animals to a jungle planet outside our 
borders when one became enraged and proceeded 
to destroyed everything in its path. It caught us 
napping I must admit, but God showed favor on 
the rest of us by sending you along.” From behind 


rigels guards suddenly appear to clean up the 
remains. The commander steps aside for the 
guards while turning to Jason to bow. 

“It would do me great honor if you would converse 
with me my friend.” Jason, feeling awkward by 
this, answers. “Yes, of course.” The 
officer turns to the bodies of his fallen comrades 
and sadly shakes his head. 

“Such a waste” He gestures to Jason to follow and 
they both leave the eating station. 


They walk to a section of the ship were large 
transparent windows cover the walls, outside 
space and stars dominate their view. They stand 
in front of them admiring its grandeur, the 
commander begins. 

“My name is Nazareth Kasier. Colonel Nazareth 
Kasier and I have always loved these stars they 
are quite beautiful would you agree.” 

“Yes they are. Answers Jason. They are very 
alluring.” “I have protected them since 
my youth because for one reason or another they 
have always been in danger. But now the war is 
over it seems there is nothing for me, they put me 
out to pasture in this trivial assignment. I tell you 
this because in you I see my youth again, but I 
must say I am confused. 


I saw your name in the passenger manifest and 
that you are a priest of the colony planet. But what 
is your mission here?” As he looks to Jason for an 
answer he casually notices the security cameras. 
After he is sure they are on and watching them 
does he return his attention to Jason. 

“I am to be processed.” Confession overcomes 
COL. Kasier. “You?? You?! Surely this cannot 
be?” Jason looks at the colonel sincerely and nods. 
“Yes it 1s.” 

“The others I can understand the confusion in 
their souls, but you? It seemed the sureness and 
confidence that you showed in thrashing yonder 
creature assured your manhood. Are 
you sure your soul is in agreement with this 
decision?” Jason says nothing, only a focused 
look comes over his face. 

“Jason you displayed great strength and courage 
in your fight with the beast. I wanted you to know 
how grateful I am for your help. If it is your 
decision to do this than I shall respect it and hope 
that I may call you friend.” Jason feels trust for 
this man who is extending his hand to him. And as 
they shake a bond is made. They walk on to a 
certain distance down the hall stop, and face each 
other once again. The old officer places both 
hands on Jason’s arms and holds him in place. He 


stares into the young mans eyes. 

“Please do not move Jason.” Jason bewildered, 
stands still. “You are not from the colony planet 
are you?” Jason hesitates for a moment and 
Shakes his left to right and back again. 


“Please young man, do not make gestures we are 
being watched by an eye in the ceiling, just talk 
this device in my hand will null our voices.” 

“No I am not.” 

“I thought so, I have been to that planet not long 
ago and surly they could not have advanced that 
much since. But from whence did you come?” 
“Earth.” Shock once again emits from the colonel. 
“Lord Jehovah, than you must know of the gun?” 
“Yes, but how do you know of it?” Jason asks. 

“I have seen it.” Answers Nazareth. 

“Then you're not just an animal escort?” 

“No, a council member of juredon secretly sent 
myself and troops to spy and possibly overtake the 
rebels of this ship after their first consort failed to 
acknowledge. But we were deceived. The cunning 
Captain had his men to drug the beast that went 
rampant in an attempt to destroy us Iam sure of 
this. Luckily you came along before it could 
complete its job. Still we were surprisingly 
outnumbered when we came here and we are in 


far more dire straits now. I must know. What is 
your planet to do with all this?” 

“We are their next target.” 

“Of course, that is why they were so eager to take 
our assignment to get past the galactic defense. 
You must tell me your plans so we may co-ordinate 
our efforts.” Jason extends both hands to 
Nazareth’s shoulders. 

‘T’m sorry my new found friend I can’t tell you. 


All I can say is that you must trust me and follow 
my lead. Have your men prepared for action in the 
next twenty four to forty eight hours.” 

“Then you will go through the metamorphosis 
process?” Bitterly Jason concedes. 

“I have no choice.” 

“Then you should know after the next energy 
release from the deity the gun will be fully 
charged.” On the 
bridge of the Rigel the Captain watches the two 
conversing trying to make out what they are 
saying. He turns to his lieutenant Officer. 
“Obviously they are using a device to deafen the 
sound in that area which confirms our suspicions 
of Kaisers intents.” He thinks for a second. 

“Have the cruise activity manager contact me tell 
her it is urgent. Also send passenger EX678298 up 


to see me in my quarters and as usual, keep him 
inconspicuous.” “Yes sir.” To the end 
of the hall they walk, in front of them large doors 
bar their way. From it sounds of recreation 
becomes audible, such as volleyball, water sports 
and women. Before entering the colonel turns, 
looks down the hall, and faces Jason once again. 
“Jason we may not see each again until after your 
transformation Jason, so.... The colonel pauses as 
he notices Jasons uneasiness to what he just said. 


“Jason if the metamorphosis is a part of your plans 
as you have said it to be than you must come to 
except it or it will destroy you.” Jason, still tense, 
only nods. “Yes, I 
understand.” 

“As I was saying we will not be able to contact 
each other for a time. A constable of this sector is 
scheduled to inspect the station before we exit the 
galaxy he is to be my contact. I shall relay to him 
all that I have gathered and hopefully gain results. 
So be careful, know that you are being watch, and 
keep your mind on your mission son!!” Nazareth 
grabs Jason and with great effort manage to shake 
Jason just enough to bring him to his senses as 
they both turn and open the doors to the large 
gym. Inside the structure is enormous with 


retractable bleachers on either side covering the 
walls. While on the floor the games are played. On 
one half of the far side of the gym beautiful women 
play a game resembling basketball in which they 
use a net like device to catch the ball and throw it 
into a goal. On Jasons end a grueling game of 
volleyball is played also by women. Behind the 
females stand three soldiers watching and 
seemingly enjoying themselves. 

“Those are my men Jason I must attend to them 
for not coming to our aid with the beast. I shall see 
you later.” “Kasier wait. Who are 
all these beautiful women?” Jason asks. “Why 
they are the results of the last process Jason.” 
Jason had figured as much but was bewildered by 
the beauty and the authenticity of these women. 


His curiosity pressing, he walks farther into the 
gym as colonel Kasier approaches his men. As 
soon as they see him they snap to attention. Jason 
stands and watches the females as he becomes 
aware of a pressing sensation on the lower half of 
his jump suit. One of the females refereeing the 
games notices him and places a whistle to her lips, 
blows it and the game she watches over, stops. 
Waving to an assistant to take her place, she turns 
and begins to trot towards Jason. Excitement 


engulfs him at this site. Her slim form bouncing 
towards him scantily covered by the one piece 
swimsuit she had on. Long dark hair caresses her 
bottom as it sways back and forth. Her looks 
resembles that of an Indian descent but Jason 
figures it to be impossible. She approaches Jason 
and bows. “Welcome, my 
lord. Iam your activities’ manager and councilor.” 
“Hello.” Jason answers. She looks Jason up and 
down. “I see you are enjoying the 
festivities.” “Yes I am.” 
“The captain has informed me of your heroics and 
has asked me to entertain you as a gesture of his 
appreciation for your efforts against the beast. I 
am to offer what ever you wish.” Jason swallows 
hard at the offer and the look this lovely creature 
gives him. So shocked by it, all he can do is stand 
and stare into her soft brown eyes. She, on the 
other hand completely uninhibited, grabs Jason by 
the hand and easily pulls him out of the gym. 
Colonel Kasier turns from reprimanding his troops 
and watches as they leave. A worried look comes 
over his face. 


They take an elevator to her to her floor and she 
leads Jason down yet another hall until they reach 
the door to her room. Lifting her hand to a sensor 


on the side of the door it slides open and they walk 
inside the dark room and she releases Jason’s 
hand as the door closes. He stands in the pitch 
darkness of it wondering if this could be a trap. 
Before he panics a light comes on. The light is 
perched on a night stand and beside it a very large 
king sized bed. Sitting on the bed with the covers 
wrapped around her naked body the hostess 
smiles. 

“Please my lord, don’t be shy come to me.” The 
bed is perched on a rise that extends from the 
floor. Jason walks to it and stops as his eyes begin 
to adjust to the light. As they do he becomes 
aware of the other furnishings in the room. It was 
well decorated with ancient paintings, small 
sculptures, and posturing symbols representing an 
Indian culture and background. With old colonial 
wood pieces such as a Queen Anne writing desk at 
the far end of the room and a beautiful maple unit 
nestled in the corner of it. 

“I have had other guest here my lord but usually 
they found me more interesting than my room.” 
‘I’m sorry, and please call me Jason. It’s just that 
it seems to hint to an earth culture. I didn’t think 
it could be imitated so perfectly.” 

“It’s not my....Jason, I inherited them. I am of 
colonus decent.” “WHAT!!! Jason replies. 


“Jason! Don’t panic, let her explain.” Shouts 
Terrance. Jason puts his hand to his ear and 
relaxes. “You mean 
you're from the colony planet, Uh too?” 

“My ancestors were enslaved by the borians 
during the war of the galaxy. Please!!Come sit 
with me.” “Stop it girl, your 
parents you said? Explain.” “No 
my ancestors I said. They were taken as slaves 
until the great captain of this vessel rescued them 
to the Juredians where I eventually was born. As a 
gesture of my families’ appreciation for his efforts, 
they gave me to him when I was a child to serve.” 
Jason looks at her and thinks to himself, a slave by 
any other name, poor girl. 

“And you have not been there since?” 

“Tt is still forbidden to influence our planets 
evolution. That is why we are encouraged by your 
participation in this experiment. Now, will you 
come to me?” Letting the covers drop from her 
body, she reaches with both hands and grabs 
Jason. He gives in to her and falls on the bed next 
to the beautiful seductress. Jason looks at her soft 
yet strong form and his heart begins to pound 
against his chest. As she starts to kiss him around 
his neck he tries to steady himself by inquiring 
more. “Still how do you 


know of earth’s culture?” 

“By......Studying it.....the juredians showed me 
pictures....and taught me of earths.....past.” Now 
she was at Jason’s chest, she grabs the zipper of 
his jump suit and pulls it gently kissing farther 
down his body until she notices something, a scar. 
“What is this Jason?” 

“It is my bane.” 

“You mean your cancer?” 

“Yes.” 

“I saw in your records that your people tried to 
cure you, unsuccessfully.” 

“Yes that’s why I am here to see if this miracle 
process works.” Jason satisfied with that, leans 
back and enjoys his antagonists. While in his 
quarters the captain and his quest watches the 
two. The captain examines the two closely, and on 
earth Terrance watches them. 

“This is not someone harboring femininity, this is a 
man.” Confesses the captain. 

“Agreed, but does he not claim to be a priest or a 
representative for his planet?” The observer 
questions as he stares the captain with caution in 
his eyes. 

“It matters not, even if he were a priest as he 
claims what of his vows of abstinence and celibacy 
as the holy men of earth dedicate themselves too, I 


tell you I do not trust this man. He or that so 
called nobleman Nazareth Kasier, he and I came 
into a confrontation once while invading one of the 
cities of your peoples planets.” 

“Yes I heard of this. It seems he did not take to 
your pleasure of impaling the women and children 
of the captured city.” The captain gives baloth a 
suspicious look. “Do I sense 
a hint of loyalty for your people still in you?” 

“No, as you know my hatred for the colonel is as 
deep as your own. If not for he and his troops I 
would still be in my paradise hideaway on the 
colony planet.” 


“Yes I know. But I must confess I found it hard to 
believe that you did not find time to explore the 
planet while you were there.” Their eyes lock, a 
deceptive aura envelops Baloths presents. 

“As I have stated, I only had time to construct my 
base before that duty bound fool tracked me down 
like a wild animal. If not for you and the damage I 
received in my rescue from that prison asylum, he 
would still be on my trail, but I shall have my 
revenge soon enough.” 

“I will attend to that, you will concentrate on the 
contingency plan we have formulated as a backup 
for the rigel come, follow me.” The two evils walk 


to a darkened area of the room. The captain raises 
his hand and places his palm on a wall based 
sensor, it lights up and a small door opens. He 
reaches in and pulls out a ring. Enchased in it is a 
beautiful jewel which seems to glow with life. 
“This is the ring in which I spoke of, after your 
transformation a ship will be waiting for you on 
the escape dock I have informed you of. This ring 
holds all the information you will need to complete 
our second base of operation.” Terrance still 
spying checks his recorder. 

“We shall meet at the rendezvous point we both 
agreed upon, also.” The captain grabs baloth by 
the collar. “Do not think to 
deceive me as you have others, I will have my eyes 
on you through out this whole affair.” Baloth 
smiles. “I would not think too my captain.” 
They turn and resume their observation of the 
screen holding Jason and his lover’s image. Jason 
is lying on top of her with his clothing completely 
off. He is exploring the softness of her skin when 
suddenly. “Jason don’t reach, your being 
watched by the captain. Say nothing to give 
yourself away, just continue as if he is not there.” 
Getting the okay from Terrance, Jason makes love 
to the beautiful Indian as it would be last time 
doing so to a woman. Outside the United 


Nations building, cars, limousines and guarded 
vehicles are escorted by motorcycled police to the 
front entrance of the great building. Around them, 
reporters and people of the press scurry about 
taking pictures and questioning the ambassadors, 
high officials and representatives of the most 
powerful countries of the earth. The reporters 
follow them down a large corridor until they reach 
a doorway with guards standing in the front. As 
soon as the last of the delegates enter the military 
guards push the press people back and close the 
doors. Inside, disorder and pandemonium rules, 
they argue amongst themselves yelling and 
screaming trying to convince one or the other that 
this treat to their world is real. Suddenly, from 
the background of the noise a loud continuous 
hammering sound makes its presents through the 
voices and everyone gives into it. Then they notice 
him. Tired, worried, and above all, very upset the 
president of the United States stares everyone in 
the room angrily and speaks. 

“Gentleman please, this is no time your childish 
arguments. 


More than ever this is a time you must do away 
with your differences and join forces to prepare 


for this danger we are faced with.” A leader of one 
of the powerful Arabic nations stands and speaks. 
“Mister President, some of us has not been 
convinced that this threat even exists.” The room 
explodes again with voices than calms as another 
representative speaks. “Yes 
mister president we of the peoples Republic of 
china must agree, using our vast technologies we 
have not seen any dead planets or debris from 
such. It is very hard to believe this farce.” The 
room lights up again with argument and the 
president screams. “Please, please Gentlemen. 
You must understand we're dealing with 
something we have never dealt with before. 
Meaning no disrespect to the ambassador, but 
your country hasn’t even the advanced technology 
necessary to examine that region of space at least 
that I know of.” They look to each other and truth 
betrays the ambassadors’ eyes, embarrassed by it 
he takes his seat. “I 
am not here to tell you of your weaknesses. Only 
to let you know there is strength in our numbers. 
We must gather that strength and prepare for a 
truth that may devastate our world, and bring us 
to the reality that there are forces in this universe 
other than ourselves.” The crowds mumbled 
words do not go unnoticed by the president. He 


presses harder towards his point. 

“The two young men that you saw earlier have a 
very good plan to destroy the Rigelstar with the 
technology at their disposal. My science, military 
advisors and I consider them quite capable. 


Still in the event of failure, we as wise men and 
women should have a counter plan using our vast 
resources in a combined effort to protect 
ourselves. For instance, Africa has their lead 
mining facilities, free Africa has already offered 
use of theirs as a means to protect our countries 
from whatever radiation that may occur in case 
the deadly beam should be released on us.” After 
hearing of Africa contribution, an aura of co- 
operation and competition overwhelm the crowd. 
The representative from Saudi Arabia once again 
speaks. 

“Mister President given that your country and 
others has supplied assistance to us in many of our 
hours of need we will offer what ever resources 
our country has to give.” 

“Thank you, ambassador Aumede. From our past 
we have proven that our efforts against each other 


can only result in this planets complete 
destruction. This is our chance to show once again 
what a unified front can provide for us, so I beg 
you all to take heed of the sacrifices these men are 
making and understand that we only have a short 
time to prepare ourselves, thank you.” 

They both lay in bed staring at the ceiling, Jason 
and his mistress. Jason feeling pleased with his 
performance displays a gratifying smile. While his 
partners face only has a look of indifference on it. 
Jason is the first to respond. “Man 
that was great.” He rises from the bed and 
gathers his clothing. 


“I hope that I have satisfied your last hours of 
manhood Jason.” Her language upsets Jason to his 
core. Regardless, he still turns to her and smiles. 
“Yes you have. You are very beautiful, Uh.” They 
both look at each other and laugh. 

“I don’t even know your name.” 

“I am called Mohegan, Jason.” 

“Well Mohegan, I guess it’s a good thing you're a 
descendent of the colony planet else I probably 
would have flattened you in those lasts few 
moments.” Mohegan smiles. 

“Jason, please tell me about the Colony Planet, 
how is it now?” The question shakes Jason but he 


gives no sign of it. He searches his mind and 
comes up with lies he figures will at least satisfy 
her for now. 

“We are quite advanced now my beauty. We have 
ships that can reach the borders of the universe 
and beyond. Even now we are preparing to ask the 
council for permission to travel past our borders 
and even communicate with earth.” Mohegan eyes 
lights up with excitement, not realizing that Jason 
was really talking about earth. 

“That would be great Jason, if only I could be there 
when that happens.” 

“Well why don’t you?” Mohegan’s head lowers. 

“I am forever committed to my master Jason.” 
“Well why don’t you just tell him to take a 
flying...... . “JASON!!! What are you 
doing?!!! Terrance interrupts, forcing Jason to 
realize he was pushing the lie too far. 

“Huh anyway, I wonder how long have we been 
here? I hope we haven’t missed anything 
important.” “We have been 
making love for two hours Jason.” An expression of 
pride comes over Jason’s face. 

“As for you missing anything no right now the 
others are doing the same thing you have been 
doing, saying goodbye to their manhood.” Why 
does she have to keep saying that? Jason thinks to 


himself as a look of bitterness comes to over his 
face but suddenly turns to curiosity. 

“I didn’t think they had other women here besides 
you for that purpose.” Mohegan laughs out loud. 
“Jason women are all about.” A nauseated look 
comes over Jason. 

“What, you mean those female imitations you were 
with earlier?” A cold look of indifference returns to 
Mohegan’s face. “What do you mean by that 
remark...My lord?” “I mean I 
wonder how those guys feel about making love 
with someone who is pretending to be a woman.” 
With a hard sense of dignity in her voice, Mohegan 
answers. “Probably the same 
way you feel now, my lord.” Jason really was sick 
this time as her words and expression causes his 
legs to tremble and give out. He falls to the bed 
beside Mohegan, staring across the length of the 
room. “You don’t 
mean.....that you Te..... 


“Jason what I am saying is that yes, there are 
many who are here just for the change of gender, 
but once you exit from the metamorphosis 
chamber you will be a women weather you were 
born that way or not.” Mohegan moves closer and 


places her hand on Jason’s arm. 

“Jason one of my duties here is to council and 
assists those who have gone through the 
metamorphosis to accept their new life. But I have 
never met anyone who is going through denial 
before the transformation. I have to ask, are you 
sure of yourself.” The only response Jason gives 
for her question is anger. He pulls his arm away 
from the beautiful Indian as would a hateful bigot 
if someone other than his race had touched him. 
He rises from the bed and walks out of the room. 
Moving down the hall discouraged and upset he 
leaves the section of Mohegan’s quarters and 
enters an elevator to make his way back to his 
room. Terrance checks the elevator for listening 
devices and begins. 

“Well you handled that pretty good.” Jason 
notices a sensor on the wall beside the elevator 
door and waves his hand across it and the elevator 
Stops. 

“Look Terrance don’t start with me, that woman if 
she truly is, she’s just come to except all this as 
the natural way of things.” “And your negative 
view of homosexuality as being something 
unnatural causes you to hate her for her position.” 
“A position which brain washes people into 
believing they are some thing that they are not, 


Terrance.” “YOu 
mean their choice of genders?” 

“Yes, I understand that Iam to become a woman 
physically, but mentally, I will always be a man!” 
“Jason people are born into situations that they're 
not meant to be in everyday, such as children of 
rape victims.” “Maybe, but their choice, 
to be a different gender is a conscience effort 
Terrance, it’s not a part of natural selection, and it 
can only result in a stagnation of our species.” 
“Jason every human has a right to become the sex 
they believe they were meant to be no matter what 
Darwin insists.” 

“But my belief is that those people who choose to 
be a different gender are only looking for an easy 
avenue of escape from a life that they just can’t 
cope with.” “And 
your point is that they shouldn’t have the right of 
Choice?” “What I’m saying is no animal born of 
earth whose life is solely dependent on instinct, 
has ever become gay.” “Jason 
all I have to say to that idiocy is, we are not 
animals! A human’s right to complex conception 
and reasoning is what separates us.” 

“Well sometimes I wonder if we’d be better off 
without those traits.” 

“Jason I....1 must admit, I have never understood 


this level of hypocrisy in you. On one hand you say 
you Stand for civil rights. That a black man should 
be allowed to have the same wants and freedoms 
of all man and in that same vein you deny a gay 
man their right to be a human being.” Jason 
quietly absorbs Terrance’s observation. 


Having no reasonable responds for it he angrily 
waves his hand across the control sensor for the 
elevator and it continues to his level while 
Terrance, sitting at his station, begins to feel fear 
for Jason. Fear of the bitterness that is already 
swelling in him even before the transformation. 
Fear of what the bitterness will do to him after all 
this was over. Jason reaches his room and walks in 
to be surprised by the site of the prince kneeling 
in front a statue and praying to his god. The statue 
Jason suspects to be the Empress Aliea. Jason not 
wanting to disturb him tries to walk back out. 
“Jason, please do not leave.” 

“I didn’t want to disturb your meditation.” 

“No my friend, I was just asking for strength for 
what is to come. I heard of your conquest of the 
beast, congratulations.” “Thank 
you” 

“If my world had men with your strength I could 
probably conquer this galaxy.” Jason blushes, as 


he does he looks over to the statue and a thought 
comes to his mind. “I didn’t 
know we were allowed to bring our religious 
symbols into our rooms.” 

“Of course Jason, especially you being in the 
cleric, you have more precedence than anyone 
else. If you wish I shall summon security and tell 
them you wish to retain yours.” 

“Yes could you?” 

“It would be my pleasure.” As Auriune notifies the 
proper channels, Jason makes his way to the ships 
holding docks. On earth, already back from his 
campaign of union. 


The president quietly stands in the back of the 
room with three guards assigned to the control 
room listening to what has transpired while he 
was gone. After checking his sensors once again 
Terrance speaks. 

“That was a good idea Jason, I was wondering how 
we, or you were going to get back the ship for the 
device.” “Yeah I figured having 
the prince making the request would bring on less 
suspicion.” 

“Still you’re going to have to take something back 
as an alibi.” “Don’t worry I’ve thought of that 
too.” As Jason continues toward the ships docks 


President Corbin regains his seat next to his 
assistant and Terrance. Shocking Terrance to the 
fact that Corbin has been there listening all that 
time. Terrance tries to distract him. 

“Sir, I didn’t know you were back, I hope your plea 
for union was a success.” Corbin stares at 
Terrance angrily. “Yes it was, I’ve just 
returned from convincing this world’s most 
powerful men and women that we had a well 
orchestrated plan to destroy that monster. But 
now I see two boys just flying by the seat of their 
pants, I thought you boys had this thing together 
Terrance!!!” 

“We do sir, its just that we had to come up with a 
plan so quickly that a few things had to be 
improvised.” “Improvised?!” 
Ashamed by the Presidents lack of trust, Terrance 
turns and lowers his head. 

“Sir” The president’s assistant touches Corbin on 
the arm. “Yes Johnathan.” 

“Sir these boys are the only ones who detected the 
presence of the aliens in the first place. They’re 
the only ones who have been able to reach that 
universe. Also the only ones who has the 
technology to give us a remote of a chance against 
what we seen Corbin! You have to show 
confidence in them because truly, they are our 


only hope.” The words, they are our only hope, 
sticks in the Presidents mind. 

“You're right of course Johnathan.” Corbin turns 
to Terrance. “I’m sorry son. I guess this hold 
thing is starting to get the best of me. I am 
beginning to see what my predecessor meant 
when he told me that there will always be the 
unexpected.” “That’s quite alright sir. 
I think I can almost understand the pressure you 
must be going through. But if you’d just have faith, 
Jason and I won’t let you down I promise.” 
Jason enters the enormous section of the Rigelstar 
where the passenger ships are held. He walks 
through a portal and makes his way down a 
walkway to the compartments where his and other 
single manned ships are being kept. From the 
opposite side of the walkway two sentries appear, 
surprising Jason. Jason thinks oh OH. Not 
wanting to appear suspicious he continues his 
pace until he comes to his ship. The guards stop in 
front of him looking very serious. 

“Are you the priest from the Colony planet?” 

“Yes [ am.” 

“A request was made for you to retain an object 
from your ship?” 


“Yes.” The sentry speaking nods his head to the 
other and he pulls a small hand computer from his 
belt. He walks up to the side of the compartment 
holding Jason’s ship, positions the unit up to a row 
of lights that lines up and down the side of each 
holding room. On the flat part of the device in his 
hand alien signatures appear glowing. The sentry 
begins punching in codes into the device, instantly 
the lights on the wall reacts flashing on and off in 
multicolored strobes. It continues until one single 
light glows signaling the end of the security locks. 
The invisible shields drops and Jason feels a slight 
pressure in the space between him and the inside 
of the compartment disappears. He walks to his 
ship waves hand over a secured security light and 
the transparent hatch opens. He jumps into the 
leather bench style seat in the cockpit and begins 
the pretence of searching. The guards stand 
outside and watch Jason closely impatient to see 
what it is Jason came for. Jason not wanting the 
guards to see the instrument he had hidden 
decides to give up and try to secretly make his 
way back but before he does out of nowhere 
comes Nazareth Kasier. The colonel calls both 
guards to the side out of site of Jason. God bless 
you Nazareth, Thinks Jason. He opens up an 
obscured compartment inside his ship and pulls 


out a ring and a black tube shaped object round on 
both ends and small. Jumping out of his ship he 
Slips the black object into his suit hoping the 
guards won't notice it. Jason closes the glass dome 
as Nazareth and the two guards return. Both 
looking at Jason with a lack of trust, Jason ignores 
it. 


“How are you Jason?” 

“Just fine Nazareth.” 

‘T’m sorry for interrupting , but I was wondering 
why these fools needed to be here both watching 
you While the other patrol areas like where mine 
and other high official vessels are being held in 
status are left unguarded, ships that have 
important information to universal security.” The 
sentries bow to their knees knowing the severe 
punishment for broken security. “Please 
forgive us lord kasier we did not realize.” 
Nazareth walks toward Jason and winks his eye as 
he turns back to the two men. Jason holds back a 
laugh. “Well I see no 
reason to contact your superiors on the matter. So 
you had better get back to your positions, I only 
told my men to guard that area for a short length 
of time.” The sentries rise and quickly rush to 
theirs post. 


“Thank you lord Kasier, thank you!!” 

“Yes, yes go on. Nazareth turns again to Jason. 
Well I hope you were able to get what you came 
here for Jason.” Jason smiles, both aware of the 
security eyes above the holding rooms watching. 
“Yes Nazareth, thank you.” They both node their 
heads and unspoken words of recognition are 
understood. Jason quickly makes his way back to 
his room and Auriune greets him again. “I hope 
you did not have any trouble Jason?” 

“No not at all.” Auriune sitting on his bed presses. 
“Well?” Jason looks bewildered. 


“Well what?” 

“Where is the symbol of your faith?” 

“Oh that, here it is.” Jason pulls out the ring he 
obtained earlier. 

“A ring?” Auriune Questions 

“Yes, let me show you.” Jason sits on a newly 
reinforced bed opposite to Auriune. He puts the 
ring on the index finger on his right hand. He 
closes his eyes and begins concentrating. On earth 
the president turns to Terrance. 

“What is he doing?” 

“Watch please, sir.” Suddenly from Jason’s ring 
comes an image, holographic in origin. The image 
is of Christ on the crucifix. 


“It is Jesus Christ, is it not?” Jason shocked, that 
Auriune even knew of Christ at all opens his eyes. 
“Why, yes it is, you know of him?” 

“Of course, the universe whole knows of the 
mortal sacrifice yon savoir made for your native 
planet, and the blood he shed for your eternal 
soul. Even the great star which symbolized his 
birth was seen through out every know galaxy. 
That is why it is sacrilege to interfere with your 
maiden planets natural evolution.” So that’s why 
they never got in touch with us. Thinks Jason. 
“But Jason I don’t understand, with such a great 
spirit on your side why are you so troubled?” 

‘Ts it that noticeable?” 


“Yes my friend, I myself have trouble excepting 
this at times, but your troubles seem most deep 
rooted, even with such a powerful emissary.” 
“This universe has strong a relationship with 
Christ, doesn’t it?” 

“You see Jason, after such a devastating war, we 
embraced the reason for his sacrifice. We 
believed, the truth of his existence, gave our 
reality some kinship to providence, with all its 
great power.” 

“My problem is that I don’t understand why the 
wise council of Juredon didn’t transform this ship 


into just a healing ship.” 

“They did try that very thing Jason, at the expense 
of their first volunteer. But the being would not 
accept the program. It was at that time the 
geneticist created the science to switch 
individual’s DNA codes and transformed them into 
their counter part. The scientist hoped it would 
accept this, something in a way innocent in its 
nature, and natural in its process. It’s what the 
ancient scientist meant, through this cleansing 
procedure it gives new life by using your second 
basic form to separate you from your old sins and 
allows you a chance of a new existence. And it did 
except it.” Jason finally realizing he was 
exaggerating things and chancing exposure 
concedes. “T 
see now Auriune.” Jason!! It is time. Terrance 
announces, Jason rises and begins towards the 
bathrooms but stops as Auriune in turn, rises from 
his bed and rushes to Jason. “Your 
reverence, please pray for me!!” Auriune falls to 
his knees and grabs Jason’s hand. 


Jason looks down to him and suddenly 
acknowledges for the fear in Auriune. All this time 
he has been catering to his own. Never registering 
that someone else was just as afraid as he was, 


Jason places his hand on auriunes shoulder and he 
relaxes. “I shall say a prayer for thee, my son.” 
“Thank you, father.” Auriune releases Jason’s hand 
and stands. Jason turns and enters the bathroom. 
Inside, the lights switch on automatically. He 
walks to a stainless steel ring which is extended 
from the wall by two small rods an inch long each. 
He looks under the ring and sees only vacant 
space. Standing up right and looking down into it, 
only a black void is apparent in the center, he 
scratches his head turns, and sits down on the 
ring. He leans back and closes his eyes as he waits 
for Terrance. Through his receiver he hears him. 
“Alright Jason everything’s clear you can start 
with your preparations.” Jason opens his eyes to 
observe the room he was in. 

“Jason!!!!” Terrance screams impatiently. 

“Okay man, I was just noticing the room, it sure is 
small,” “Considering that the ship use to be 
a war cruiser it was all the room they needed.” 
Answers Terrance. Jason looks over to a wall on 
the right of him at the end of the room holding two 
tall glowing booths with transparent doors in front 
of them. Inside one of them is a white robe, in the 
other only empty space. “I guess that use to 
be their lockers.” “Yes 


but now they hold the robe you will be wearing 
through your transformation.” 


Terrance replies coldly. Jason leans over as if he 
were going to throw up. He rests both his elbows 
on his knees and slumps his head down and begins 
to rock back and forth. On our planet the 
president ask Terrance to kill the transmission. 
‘What is he doing?” 

“He’s stalling sir.” 

“Stalling? Stalling what?” 

“Preparation sir, this is the time we calculated for 
him to secure the bomb on his person.” 

“Bomb?! 

“Yes sir, the device we will use to hopefully 
destroy the ship.” Corbin looks at Terrance 
bewildered. “You mean 
he already has it?” 

“Yes of course sir, do you remember when Jason 
was at his ship.” 

“Yes.” 

“And he gathered the ring and (THAT ROUND 
BLACK TUBE).” They both say in unison. 

“You mean that small thing is going to destroy a 
ship half the size of a city?” 

“That’s right sir, especially if the correct fusion is 
obtained in the device.” 


“I must agree sir.” Adds Crimble . It isn’t the size 
of the device it is if the précised controlled fusion 
is achieved is that not true Professor Mcneel?” 


“Yes it is, now I must ask you both to be silent. I 
have to convince Jason our time is running out.” 
“Jason.....Jason!!!” He hears nothing. His mind, 
clouded with thoughts of his future, brings Jason 
close to breakdown. But before he does he begins 
to concentrate. “Calm 
down Jason, calm down.” It is than that he hears 
Terrance. 

“Jason, please!!” 

“All right! I hear you man.” 

“Than you have to get prepared, our time is 
running out.” Jason stands and slowly 
begins taking his thick wool jump suit off. Once 
removed, he places it on the floor and resumes his 
seat. Reaching down into the lining of his he pulls 
out the device. He holds it up in front of him and 
probes his mind, remembering the correct 
procedure of activation and he begins. Holding 
one side with his right hand and the other side 
with his left, he pulls the outer shell of the bomb 
apart until it reveals its glowing core. Once 
opened Jason gets a firm grip on both ends. He 


begins twisting each side opposite to the other. 
Clicking sounds emits from the core on each turn. 
Jason continues until there is no more sounds 
registering and the device snaps back solid again. 
He gently places the bomb on top of his folded 
jump suit in front of him leans back, and lets out a 
breath of air. “Well at-least that’s over.” 
“What did he just do?” Ask the President. 

“He has just set the timer on the bomb. Next he 
will secure it in his body.” 


“In his body, how is he going to do that?” Terrance 
does not answer, he only looks at the president. 
“Oh.” Says the president realizing the answer, 
Terrance than reaches out to the control panel and 
cuts the video transmission for Jason’s privacy. 
Back on the ship Jason readies himself for the next 
faze. Reaching down to his suit again he pulls the 
belt from it. In between the double layer of the 
belt a small container rest. Jason pulls the minute 
container out and places the belt back down. He 
holds the bubble and tears the top of it off. 
Applying pressure, he squeezes a lubricating gel 
from it into his hand. Throwing the container into 
the void he begins rubbing the gel inside his 
hands. He picks up the black tube from his 
clothing and thoroughly lubricates it from top to 


bottom. Leaning back against the wall he takes a 
deep breath and commits to the deed. Once inside 
tiny arms extract from the device, they reach out 
and attach themselves to his body. A painful 
expression comes over Jason’s face and he grunts 
a little. 

“Are you Okay Jason?” 

“Yes.” Just at that time a knock comes from the 
door. “Jason.” 

“Yes.” 

“It is me Auriune. They are here my friend.” Jason 
begins to tense again. A moment passes. 

“Jason it is time!” Shouts Auriune. 

“Give me a minute, please!” Auriune turns to the 
two technicians waiting to escort them and holds 
up a single finger. 


Back inside Jason sits trembling. 

“Jason, Come on man!” Terrance shouts. 

President Corbin looks to Terrance with 
displeasure. Finally, Jason comes out of his state, 
stands and walks to the booths. He waves his hand 
across a sensor on the side of the transparent door 
and it changes into a mirror. He waves his hand 
across again and the door gracefully rises. Pulling 
out the white cotton like fabric robe he puts it on 
his naked form. Kneeling down and gathering his 


clothing he notices the ring still on his finger. 
Dropping his clothing he begins to concentrate 
again. The image of Christ reappears. Jason puts 
his hands together and prays for himself and 
Auriune. Outside the two escorts begin to become 
impatient. Auriune looks to them. 

“I am sorry.” 

“Its alright, there is always one in the crowd.” One 
escort answers. Auriune turns back to the door as 
it opens and out comes Jason with his head held 
high. “I am ready.” Jason 
and Auriune are lead down into alien corridors. 
Descending far into the bowels of the ship, until 
they come to the end of one of the main halls they 
were traveling. At its end two large hydraulic 
doors seals an entrance. The escorts come to 
within a foot of the doors stop, and position 
themselves one on both sides of them. Confused 
for a second, Jason and Auriune momentum slows 
but continues until they are in front of the doors. 


They stop an inch from them. Coming from the 
inside they hear air being released and the doors 
slide open to reveal yet another set of doors. They 
walk in and find the room to be a small area the 
size of an elevator. Looking up they see a 


multitude of lighting covering the ceiling. Behind 
them the doors to the room close and seals. 
Suddenly they feel pressure and a voice becomes 
audible. 

“Please discard your robes.” As they remove their 
garment a small door opens on the wall on Jason’s 
left, the voice returns. “Place them within the 
opening.” They do, once inside the robes are 
incinerated. 

“Now you will stand two feet from the other and 
spread your feet apart.” The voice commands. 
They do so. “You will now close 
your eyes and prepare for serialization.” Jason and 
auriune follows the voices instructions. Jason 
slightly cringes thinking there will be pain in the 
process. There is none as he realizes when the 
lights on the ceiling and the floor begin 
bombarding them with waves of a unique high 
intensity UV lighting. The process stops. Jason and 
Auriune find that all of the hair on their body has 
disappeared. The doors in front of them open to 
reveal a startling sight. Inside the next room two 
technicians stand holding robes. The technicians 
are dressed from head to toe in heavy white 
insulated suits. Their heads are covered by a 
helmet square on all sides and flat on its top. 


Sitting at a large table in the middle of the well 
sized room are two other technicians. 


On the table in front of them are twin boxes with 
finger holes in the front middle section of them 
and a long cable which extends from the back. It 
flows down the sides of the table and enters one of 
the walls in the room. The room itself is a square 
white edifice which glows. No light fixtures or 
appearance of lighting is evident to give reason for 
it. The only that thing that betrays the room are 
the shadowed corners that separate the walls, 
floor and ceiling. The walls are eighteen feet high 
to the ceiling, and have no presence of an opening 
even the entrance that Jason and Auriune came 
through has disappeared. The voice again returns. 
“You will now take your robes and place them on. 
Afterward you will walk to the gene sample station 
to have your genes analyzed.” They walk to the 
table after retaining their robes. “Now hold up 
the second finger from your right hand.” They 
reach their hand out and the two technicians 
sitting at the table firmly holds their hand and 
places their finger inside the opening of the boxes. 
A buzzing sound comes from the machines and 
Slight tingle at the end of his finger causes Jason 


to pull back instinctively. 

“Your cell samples have been taken. You will now 
enter the metamorphosis chamber.” The tone and 
power of the instructor’s voice causes both Jason 
and Auriune to take a deep breath. 


Two doors suddenly appear on the wall behind the 
gene sample station. The two technicians who 
gave them their robes walk to the doors and open 
them. They raise their hands suggesting for Jason 
and Auriune to follow. The technicians escort them 
down another corridor until they reach a pair of 
giant wooden doors in their view. Their pace slows 
and the two look to each other and know that this 
was it. As they come to the doors two more men in 
insulated suits stand on both sides of them and 
reach for the handles in the center and push them 
open. What they see staggers both Jason and 
Auriune. The entrance to the transformation 
machine, the walls inside rises to an arch shape to 
the top of the room like a great cathedral. The 
main wall which holds the entrance to the 
metamorphosis chamber at its bottom is the 
highest wall in the room. It rises to the level of 
exactly one thousand feet up. From the doorway 
Jason and Auriune are standing, the walls on the 
right and left of them rises from the bottom of the 


doorway to the height of the chambers entrance 
wall. Jason and Auriune follow their escorts down 
a pummeling walkway until they reach the end of 
the line which stretches from the entrance of the 
chamber. The two escorts continue walking until 
they reach the halfway point of the line and offer 
their guest a place in line. Back on earth Terrance 
turns to the president and his assistant. 

“Sir for yours and Doctor Crimbles benefit I will 
explain everything he will go through in detail.” 
“Thank you.” The President says sarcastically. 


“Jason is about to enter the metamorphosis 
chamber. Once inside he will be placed on an anti- 
gravity slab. It, will take him through two separate 
sections before he reaches the main chamber the 
deity is being imprisoned. The main chamber itself 
is two kilometers from bottom to top and is round 
like the shape of and egg. The slab will travel from 
one side of the chamber to the other. Its width is 
three quarters of a mile across. Once it reaches 
mid point of the chamber an automated sensor on 
the slab will signal to the gene scientists who are 
situated in a shielded booth on the very top of the 
room that he is in position. Using only sensors to 
tell them what transpires inside the chamber. 


After their sensors pick up the signal they will 
emit bolts of electrical pulses from the top into the 
bottom of the chamber where the deity is being 
held by a powerful molecular energy field. The 
pulses tell the creature the changed genetic 
makeup of each person that goes through.” 

“And it understands these signals?” Dr. Crimble 
asks. “That or either they’re torturing 
the poor thing to understand. Terrance explains. 
Fither way once it receives those pulses it signals 
back to the shielded booth where they will begin 
releasing only small portions of the creature 
through an opening made in the energy shield 
which keeps the deity at bay.” “So is that 
the purpose of the bomb?” The President 
interrupts. Terrance looks at him admiring his 
intuitiveness. “Yes sir, the shield 
works on the energy of its victims. 


The more energy the deity exerts on the shield the 
stronger the shield becomes. That’s where the 
bomb comes in. We propose to introduce an X- 
factor which will pinpoint a fairly large energy 
burst at the weakest point of the shield which is 
the hole hopefully causing a fissure large enough 
for the creature to take to the bank.” 


“Will the bomb cause any harm to the energy 
creature?” Ask Crimble. 

“As powerful an energy reading the creature has 
registered, I doubt it.” 

“How will you boys get the bomb down there?” 
The President inquires. 

“That’s uh, why Jason must make the sacrifice.” 
“You don’t sound too confident.” Admits the 
President. “It’s not that sir, Just that once 
Jason reaches the middle of the main chamber a 
sound will begin emitting from the bomb. The 
closer to the center of the hole it is positioned, the 
faster the sound will beacon until there is a solid 
buzzing sound. Once the buzzing is a solid glow he 
will know he is directly over the hole. At that time 
he must drop the bomb, if he is awoke.” The president 
barely hears Terrance’s last remark, he turns to 
him. “What did you just say? If he is 
AWOKE?!!” Terrance timidly looks at the 
president. 


‘Well..... sir, every person that goes into those 
three sections are bombarded by sleep inducing 
rays before they enter the main chamber. It is to 
keep them from falling off the slab or hurting 
themselves. Jason will have to resist those rays 


long enough to get in there and release the 
bomb.” The President looks at Terrance with 
disbelief. 

“You mean to tell me you believe a person who has 
gone through what we’ve seen Jason go through 
will have enough will power to resist that thing?” 
Defensively Terrance responds. “Sir meaning no 
disrespect, but you haven’t seen Jason at his best.” 
The President looks at Terrance closely. 

“Just answer the question do you think he can do 
it?” Terrance looks up to the screen doubtfully 
staring at his partner and begins wondering 
himself, can he do it. As if to answer their question 
Jason, moving closer and closer to his destiny 
begins to realize the reality of all this and he 
relents to it. Jason Marcus Laire has always 
thought of himself as a true man. But for the first 
time since he can remember he was afraid. 
Because this was nothing like anything he had 
ever faced. Of all the dangers he has realized in 
his life, even death. He has always been able to 
use either his brains or his muscles to get out of 
the situation, but not this. Even between himself 
and Terrance they could not think of a better plan. 
No other solution could be thought up. And the 
reality of it is more than he can handle, so he 
panics. Turning, he jumps line and begins to run 


for dear life. There has to be another way! Jason 
whispers as he is running. 


“Jason NOO!!” Terrance and Auriune screams to 
unhearing ears. Jason runs pass the last person in 
line desperate to make the exit doors. On earth 
Terrance lowers his head between his hands 
chanting. “Jason no, no, no.” The two men at the 
door in front of Jason shake their heads and begin 
to reopen them for Jason. But before he reaches 
the top of the incline Nazareth Kasier comes out of 
the opening doors dressed in an insulation suit 
and holding both his hands up to stop Jason. Jason 
sees him in time and comes to a stop in front of 
Nazareth. Thinking more of Nazareth’s safety than 
his own snaps him out of his hysteric trance. 
Nazareth grabs hold of Jason. 

“Jason you cannot run from this, you must see this 
through. You must confront this with the same 
courage that you faced the beast.” Jason shakes 
his head side to side. “I 
can’t Nazareth, this new life I am destined to have, 
I don’t think I can handle it.” 

“But you fought the beast without knowing 
whether you would survive, even after you saw my 
men destroyed by the monster.” “I knew I had a 
chance of beating that thing.” 


“Than you must deal with this new challenge with 
the same conviction or you will be running from it 
for the rest of your life. You must conquer this as 
a man Jason, aman!” Jason’s breathing slows as 
the words sinks in, a man. He begins to realize 
that these are truly the lasts moments of him 
physically, being a man. And that he is facing it 
like a coward. He also realizes that he must do 
this or he will not have a wife and children to go 
home too. 


He has to prove in these lasts few moments that 
has was a man. Jason addresses Nazareth. 

“Thank you again Lord Kasier.” Auriune comes to 
Jason from behind and Jason turns to him. 

“Jason, please do not make me go through this 
alone.” “You won't have to Auriune. 
Come, let’s beat this beast.” Jason places his hand 
on Auriunes back and walks his confused friend 
back in line. 

Deep down in the lowest sections of the ship, 
inside one of the giant crystal navigating 
structures that descends from the main body of 
the ship which is the dome, a sinister scene takes 
place on a private escape dock. On the dock 
stands Captain Boch Pyren awaiting the arrival of 
important piece to his plans. Suddenly, out of a 


private elevator comes a female dressed in a black 
leather body suit. The tight fitting outfit does her 
body Justice, covering all of it except her head. It 
is covered mostly by long strands of silken black 
hair. Her face, though burden by human standards 
with inherited borean features, glows of an evil 
beauty. She walks to the captain noticing the 
aroused look on his face. 

“Baloth , I did not know your counter part was so 
alluring.” The captain steps closer and baloth 
does nothing. “Before you leave we 
must bring your feminine half to its full 
sensitivity.” Pyren reaches out to baloth and grabs 
her around the waist, she still does nothing. He 
picks her up and pulls her next to him. 


He begins to kiss her and a dagger suddenly 
appears in her hand. She places it at the captain’s 
larynx. “I will not be one of 
your transformed whores. We will stand by our 
bargain or you will die here and now.” The 
captain feeling the urge to challenge this female 
and avoid embarrassment to his arrogant male 
pride, thinks of the necessity of baloths evil mind 
to his plans. He decides not to rape her as he has 
his other metamorphosis lackeys, he smiles and 
drops her. “Put away 


your weapon my beauty. It is better to have your 
mind clear than one seeking vengeance upon me.” 
Baloth slowly lowers her blade and sheaths it. She 
turns flashing her hair and walks to the platform 
that extends from her ship. Before entering she 
addresses the captain again. “AS 
agreed we will meet when the moon of Surtus has 
reached its full cycle.” 

The captain looks into baloths eyes again the look 
of mistrust comes over his face. And Baloth, again 
gives him a suspicious smile as if she was hiding 
something from the captain. She turns, enters her 
ship and departs, leaving the captain confused. 
Pyren walks to the intercom for the bridge and 
presses an activation key. 

“Security.” 

“Yes Captain.” 

“You will ignore the ship that is leaving and erase 
its existence from the logs.” 

“Yes sir.” 


Jason enters the first of three sections of the 
Chamber. He walks in to see in front of him the 
metal slab which will take him to his destiny. 
Besides it stands an insulated technician. Jason 
walks to the technician and he makes a gesture for 
Jason to remove his robe. Jason hands the 


technician his robe and walks to the slab. He looks 
to the technician and he raises one hand for Jason 
to lie down. Jason slowly lies down on his back and 
he waits. Relaxing on the slab Jason thinks of how 
he may look after the change. Terrance once told 
him he saw in the ships computer vaults that the 
more masculine the subject, the more feminine 
qualities he will obtain. Jason reluctantly thinks he 
is no slouch when it comes to masculinity. He also 
begins to think of his wife and children. He 
wonders how in their world he will explain this. 
But for right he is only satisfied that they will be 
safe. Just at the end of that thought, a light 
positioned over the hydraulic door entrance to the 
next chamber turns from red to green. Jason 
thinks to himself again. I guess that means 
Auriune is through, well here goes. Terrance 
speaks “Stay strong Jason 
and good luck.” Jason nodes his head as the slab 
rises and floats towards the opening doors. It 
enters the sedation chamber and comes to a stop 
in the middle of the room. Over Jason’s head a 
mass of machinery covers the ceiling. Jason looks 
up at the machinery and holds his breath while 
balling his hands into a fist. The first phase begins 
as a multitude of sedation rays hit Jason full, 
saturating his body with nerve numbing beams. 


Inside the control booth above the machinery the 
scientist are confused. 


“He’s resisting the rays.” One of the assistants 
says to the head scientist. 

“Nonsense,” He looks at Jason’s nerve reading and 
heart rate. “I thought I told you to adjust it to his 
anatomy.” “I did see.” The old 
superior looks at the power readings for the rays. 
“My god, how is he resisting that?!” 

“I don’t know.” 

“Why is he resisting?” Ask the lead scientist. 

“I don’t know that either.” (Pause) 

“We're going to have to take a chance. Boost the 
power.” The power is raised near its peek. Still 
no effect on Jason as the first wave hits. The 
scientist eyes swell as they witness it. He fights 
the second wave but shows signs of faltering. The 
third wave is more than even Jason can handle. He 
falls into darkness defiant. Chanting, 
no,no,noooo..... 

“Finally.” The head scientist sighs. He pushes a 
button and the metal slab rises again, it carries its 
patient to his final destination, the metamorphosis 
chamber. “Jason’s 
vehicle enters the chamber slowly hovering 


towards the edge of a cliff and past it. It continues 
its momentum until it reaches the middle of the 
great chamber, and stops. The metamorphosis 
chamber glows a light that seems alive. 


A light which brings a misty aura to the 
atmosphere inside it with Jason floating in the 
middle resembling an ancient ritual of offering a 
sacrifice to the gods for the life of his planet. From 
the slab a flashing light indicates that signals are 
being sent. Bolts of energy that mimic lightning 
carry information from the top to the bottom of the 
chamber awakening the deity. A small hole opens 
and expands in the molecular shield holding the 
deity. It crescents open to a six foot wide circle. 
The deity slowly, cautiously, peeks out of it in the 
form of an energy tentacle. The glowing arm lifts 
up until it reaches the bottom of Jason's slab and 
continues over it. It comes up to Jason’s presence 
and begins what has become routine to it. The 
tentacle rises up above Jason and comes down 
hovering an inch from his body. It starts at his feet 
and slowly moves up his body. Sensing Jason’s 
being, feeling his heart, his soul, everything about 
Jason. And as it reaches his head, it floats over his 
face hesitating as if it was concentrating. 


Suddenly the tentacle snaps backward as if 
recognizing something in Jason. It returns 
downward back to the portals entrance. Nothing 
happens until another tentacle takes its place. It 
stretches back up to Jason and slowly comes to his 
face. The pointed end moves to Jason’s nose and 
gently flicks it. Jason twitches his nose, but does 
not wake. The tentacle flicks his nose again. This 
time Jason’s eyes flutter and open. He wakes 
hearing a sound coming from his body, a high 
pitched buzzing sound. 


Jason’s memory returns and he props himself up 
with his hands and arms making sure he does not 
look down. Next to him he notices the glowing 
tentacle and his senses tell him what it is. 

“The Deity!” Jason says in shock. The tentacle 
aware that Jason was awake forms itself into 
another shape. It twists and turns until it forms 
itself into the shape of an octopus palm. The palm 
opens to Jason as if waiting for charity. Jason looks 
at it bewildered at first and realizes. 

“It knows! It knows!! He quickly retrieves the 
bomb from his body and places it in the middle of 
the energy beings palm. The palm wraps around 
the bomb covering it. It leaves taking the device 
into the hole. Jason lies back down smiling at the 


knowledge that the supposed creature was 
actually helping them. He looks to his side again 
as the other tentacle pops back up to his presence. 
He then looks up to the ceiling and closes his eyes 
as the tentacle returns to his face. It gently moves 
up and down his face and repeats the process until 
Jason is back to sleep. From the hole, hundreds of 
small energy tentacles rise up to Jason. They slide 
between him and the slab like a mother picking up 
her new born child. It lifts Jason up over the 
vehicle. The coils of energy begin rapping over 
Jason’s entire body forming a cocoon, engulfing 
him. Once completely covered the cocoon emits a 
light that is both majestic and pure. A light, which 
seems to originate from the heart of creation 
itself as it reaches its peek, the form of Jason 
Marcus Laire, Dies. 


She wakes, feeling hands upon her body. Also a 
disgusting reality of something dead wrapped 
around her. As the hands pull and tear at the 
lifeless husk that encompasses her, Jason makes 
and effort to open her eyes to see what it is they 
are so desperately trying to rip from her, but for 


some reason her eyelids won’t respond. Suddenly, 
she begins to feel water being sprayed and the 
return of the hands. They wipe and rub her as 
gently as if they handling an infant. After they 
have gone over her entire body does the slab rise 
again. It carries her farther into the recovery 
chamber, as it does. Jason’s brain automatically 
begins sensing and feeling out her new body. 
Adjusting and discovering new responses and 
reactions to its impulses. Once her body reacts to 
those awakening impulses, new sensations flood 
the brain. One is a soft warm feeling of extra 
tissue Where muscle had been. Another is like a 
liquefied weight pressing against her rib cage. 
She starts to realize what it probably is as the 
finale and most bizarre sensation comes to her 
brain. The place where her male organs had been, 
there is a feeling of emptiness, that reaches up to 
her abdomen .Where there was once a confident 
fullness and masculine strength in Jason. It is now 
an opened, vulnerable, void it seemed. One which 
brings a sensation of weakness that beckons to 
overtake her body whole. Causing feelings she had 
always attributed to being feline or feminine was 
now a part of her soul. 


The slab finally comes to a halt and lands. Jason 
hears the sounds of men coming to her table and 
they begin examining her body. They spread her 
legs and place an instrument inside the opening 
she believes is her vagina. She tries for her eyes 
again this time they flutter and open. But her 
vision is blurred. A light flashes on into one eye 
and she instinctively closes them. One of the 
examiners reaches to one of her eyes and reopens 
it. The light comes on again and they exchange 
their diagnosis. Alien words being thrown back 
and forth that Jason can only recognize as being 
tones of amazement in their voices. She figures 
Terrance is probably using the translation device 
he fashioned from designs he found in rigels 
computer vaults to understand what they were 
saying. On earth Terrance is doing exactly that. 
On his view screen the scientist are leaned over 
Jason’s slab. Their actions resemble men 
celebrating and congratulating each other on 
success. The words coming from the translation 
device confirms it. 

“She is the most perfect one yet?” 

“Yes she undoubtedly is the pure essence of 
women. Her presence will be the greatest proof of 
our genius in the new procedure.” The scientist 
continues by examining her skin. They start 


conversing again. 

“Prepare the synthetic mesh her skin has not 
reached its full dexterity, the mesh should protect 
it and allow its alluring softness to develop.” As 
they put the mesh over Jason’s body President 
Corbin watches Terrance. 


“He is at home with this.” He says whispering to 
Dr.Crimble. “Yes he is sir. It’s like he was born to 
this.” “Jonathan could you follow me, 
please?” The president and his assistant walks to 
a hallway outside the entrance of the control 
room. 

“Jonathan I’ve been thinking, what if we survive 
this alien encounter. How can we be sure this will 
not happen again, for that matter what protection 
will we have.” “I think I see 
what you're getting at sir. You want you try and 
persuade Terrance and Jason to use the 
technology they have developed.” 

“Yes, to create a planetary defense organization 
possibly, with the other countries, one that could 
put borders in our universe and produce a sentry 
patrol.” “Tt 
sounds like a good idea sir, but aren’t we getting a 
little ahead of ourselves?” 

“As President, I have to look to the future 


Jonathan.” “Yes, of course sir.” 

“All I’m saying is keep this in mind.” As the 
President concludes the slab carries Jason to the 
reception room where she becomes aware of 
female voices. They chatter about and run past her 
slab playing and enjoying the new healthy, 
youthful bodies they have for themselves. The slab 
gently glides through them and sets down behind 
a row of other metallic slabs. Jason opens her eyes 
to see if the blurring has gone. It is still there but 
as she begins lifting herself up to a sitting position 
they start to clear. Rising, she feels the weight on 
her chest shift and drop. The more her eyes clear 
the faint glimpse of people sitting in front of her 
becomes noticeable. Some in lounge chairs with 
tables in front of them. Others were resting from 
their change on long couches that lined the walls 
of the reception room. All were being served and 
spoiled by servants. Jason’s vision finally clears 
enough to see one of the women who were 
conversing with the other people of changed 
gender stand up from her seat and begin walking 
toward her. The woman walked with great pride, 
balance and grace. Her hair was black and long 
with a silken shine. Her eyes were a warm lit blue 
like the skies of Jason’s native planet. Jason feels 
a hint of recognition in those eyes and. 


“Auriune!!” 

“Jason!!!” 

She runs to Jason and wraps her arms around her. 
The look in her eyes is the look of someone 
awestruck. “Jason you are 
beautiful.” 

“Thank you.” She says reluctantly. “Tell me 
Auriune. Tell me, how you feel?” 

“I understand your question Jason. I feel fine 
except, it is very hard to get use to a uterus. And 


how do you feel?” “Feminine.” Jason 
Says. “Yes 
I also, But....... ” Auriune looks past Jason . 


“T guess we should get use to it, because there is 
no turning back for us now.” They both look back 
to see the last participant of this experiment 
depart from the recovery room of the 
metamorphosis chamber. 


Soon as she is through the hydraulic doors they 
slam shut defiantly. All the women in the room 
stand and silently stare at the womb of their 
unwilling surrogate mother rejecting them, 
forever. Jason turns back to Auriune as she 
continues speaking. “As I was saying, 
we had better begin the transition, have you 


picked a name for yourself?” Confusion overcomes 
Jason. “What’s wrong with the one I got?” 
“It’s a bit masculine is it not? Think of a female 
name you have always favored above the rest.” 
Jason’s brow tenses thinking and a name appear in 
her head. gi 
always liked Sylvia.” Auriune looks Jason up and 
down. “Sylvia, Yes that would fit you 
perfectly.” Feeling a little adrenaline from this, 
Jason humors Auriune. “And 
what will you call yourself my royal friend?” 
Auriune lowers her head as ifa weight had been 
added on to her. “There is only one name I 
can present myself with at this point, the name of 
ariele.” On earth the president leans over to 
Terrance. 

“Jason seems to be adjusting to this quite well 
don’t you think?” “Yes with Autiune’s help he 
shou...... ” Terrance stops mid sentence and looks 
to the screen at Jason. Jason is holding one hand 
to her ear looking confused, giving the impression 
that she had heard something. Surely he can't still 
hear me can he? Terrance thinks. 


Jason sits in front of Auriune as she is talking 
trying to figure out how she was able to keep her 
ear plant through the process and more than 


anything she wonders who the hell it was Terrance 
was talking too. But before she can find an 
obscure place to question him, the crowd of 
women begins to give way to the opening doors 
that is the exit to the reception room. Once they 
are spread apart a woman holding an electric data 
bank clipboard with two assistants on her side 
walks into the room. It is Mohegan, she strolls into 
the middle of the crowd of females smiling and 
speaking to the women about any problems they 
are experiencing from their transformation. She 
talks to each person individually, personally. She 
goes through everyone in the room until Auriune 
and Jason are the last two. “Hello, I 
am Mohegan the ships activities manger and 
councilor. If you have any problems I will talk to 
each person separately. “She picks up her 
clipboard to an upright position and begins 
touching symbols on the touch screen. 

“And may I ask your names?” 

“I am prince Auriune and this is my friend Jason.” 
She stops and peers into Jason’s eyes. She stares 
at Jason from head to toe with a sarcastic 
expression on her face. Jealousy overtakes her 
and she gives out a hump! Sound as she turns 
flashing her hair in Jason’s face. 

‘Well my friend, it seems they will be at your 


throat from envy in no time.” Comments Auriune. 
Mohegan walks back to the center of the women. 


“Attention, attention everyone, on the next phase 
of your cruise you will be subjected to a series of 
activities designed to exert your physical stamina 
and strengthen the connection between your mind 
and body.” At that point Jason decides to attempt 
to stand. She slides to the floor testing her legs, 
they tremble underneath her and she holds on to 
the slab. Auriune rushes to her aid but even with 
her help Jason’s weight is too much. Jason 
balances her mass up enough to prop against the 
slab. 

“Here, let me help you.” She turns to see Mohegan 
coming to their aid. She grabs Jason around the 
waist and easily picks her up to a standing 
position. 

“Come along Jason, the others are waiting.” Says 
Mohegan, as they look around to see an empty 
room. “Now take it one 
step at a time Jason.” Instructs Mohegan as 
Auriune follows them out of the room. Mohegan’s 
assistants have escorted the women to the sauna 
station. Jason, Mohegan and Auriune finally join 
them with Jason walking under her own power. 
Entering the room the women have already taken 


off their garments and jumped into the hot 
springs. Mohegan notices Auriune’s anticipation to 
join the others and rasises her hand in a gesture of 
welcome. Auriune turns to Jason with a concerned 
look in her eyes. 

“I shall watch Jason for you.” Mohegan assures 
Auriune. Auriune runs for the tub as 
Mohegan ’s two assistants walk past her making 
their way to Jason and Mohegan. Auriune joins the 
other nude women playing and splashing water on 
each other in the bubbling pool. 


A sensation comes over Jason watching this, a 
feeling she thought would be gone after the 
change. It is different now but she knows what it 
is. It is lust, for them. Not thinking about it, she 
begins making her way towards the women. But 
before she can get up any momentum, someone 
grabs her arm from behind. 

“Hey let go!!” Jason protest. But even with her 
increased mass, Mohegan stops her cold, pulling 
her back. Jason looks at her. “What is with you, 
you mad at me for what happened earlier? 
Mohegan looks at Jason angrily and she draws 
back fearing her tall imposing figure. 

“No, my lord!!! You are still in the development 
stage. Also, you pose a danger to the other 


passengers. You are not allowed to participate in 
these activates!” 

“Okay, calm down.” Jason responds trying to calm 
Mohegan. She turns from Jason shaking her 
head as she goes to the pool to supervise the 
playful women. Soon, after the women are 
exercised to the brink, they all are taken to the 
eating station for nourishment. Jason and Auriune 
are seated together as the prince announces. 

“Iam famished! I wonder what they will serve 
us?” “It will probably be something 
easy for us to digest.” Jason answers as they place 
in front of them bowls of something with the 
texture of creamed porridge. Auriunes hunger 
dictates her actions and she dives straight into the 
bowl. Jason hesitates little by stirring hers with a 
utensil. She then scoops up a spoonful and begin 
placing it into her mouth when she hears. “Jason! 
Jason!! Please, can you hear me?!” She nods her 
head. “Thank god, don’t eat that stuff. It has sex 
enhancing stimulants in it.” 

“What!!!” Jason screams out loud. She raises her 
head and everyone at the table is looking at her. 
Standing up she rushes out of the room. Outside, 
rigels guards watches her. “The 
bathrooms, where are they?” She asks. One of 
them points to a door just outside the eating 


station. She enters it quickly holding her hand to 
her mouth as it if throwing up. Slipping into one 
of the cubicles inside, she continues her 
conversation with Terrance. 

“Jason how was it you were able to keep the 
plant?” Terrance asks. 

“At first I was confused myself until I remembered 
that the deity helped me inside the chamber.” 

“It HELPED you?” 

“Yes inside the chamber it came up to me and 
woke me to retrieve the bomb.” 

“God!” says Terrance. 

“It probably figured I would need the ear plant for 
the rest of the mission, but enough of that.” 
Terrance tenses and looks to the president 
expecting an unanswerable question. 

‘What about this drug?” Terrance lets out a long 
breath. “It’s a stimulant, to bring your sexual 
senses to its peek. You, probably wouldn’t have to 
worry, it only works on those with weak 
constitutions. 

“Ts it harmful?” 

“No, it would just heighten your normal senses.” 
“My god Auriune! Who is responsible for this?” 
“The captain I think, he does it for his men.” 
Suddenly there is a knock on the stall door. Even 
though Jason was whispering she fears they may 


have heard something. “Yes.” 
“Jason, are you alright? It is IL, Auriune.” Jason 
opens the door to the stall and pulls Auriune 
inside. “Auriune listen 
to me; don’t eat anymore of that food.” 

“Pray tell, why not?” 

“I will tell you later, we’d better get back to the 
station before they come looking for us.” Just as 
they begin to leave the restroom. One of the 
guards slowly opens the door to the room to look 
inside. Jason grabs the handle on her side of the 
door and pulls it open forcefully, causing the 
guard still holding on the other side to be 
catapulted across the floor and coming to rest on 
the far wall of the restroom. They both make it 
back to their seats. Auriune looks at her bowl and 
then back at Jason. They both turn to their sides to 
pass their food to their neighbors. Just as Jason 
hands hers away she gets a tap on her shoulder, 
one of Nazareth’s men gestures for her to look 
back. She does to see standing at the door 
Nazareth Kasier and beside him one of the biggest 
men she has ever seen since. “OH 
NO!!! Not him!! Not now! Jason says quietly, on 
earth the reaction is the same as Terrance 
inquires. “Jesus, what is he 


doing there?” 
“Who is he?” ask the President. 


“Sir, his name is Tylar. He once was a Juredon 
warrior whose battles in their war were epic. He 
loves the art of war. So, that after their conflict he 
traveled to remote galaxies looking for the 
strongest warriors on each planet he visited, 
challenging them to a fight to the death. Three 
years ago on earth he tricked Jason into an 
abandon ghost town. There they fought a battle 
that nearly killed Jason. He survived by using his 
brains and technology to defeat the galactic 
gladiator. Once defeated, he was sworn by his 
people’s warrior code to obey the superior warrior 
if he survived. Jason told him to use his skills to 
protect the universe. Obviously he is the universal 
constable Nazareth was referring too. I guess this 
is his way of fulfilling his promise to Jason.” At 
that point Jason has approached the two men 
hoping and praying that the giant has not given 
them away. To her surprise he is quite subdued 
but has the look of someone extremely upset. 
Nazareth is a completely different story as Jason 
catches his full attention in detail. His dark brown 
eyes widen and his gray tinted features seem to 
rise. 


“Jason, the metamorphosis did wonders you are 
ravishing, there is an aura of beauty about you.” 
“Thanks a lot.” Jason says as if it was an insult to 
her former self. The giant only tenses more when 
hearing Nazareth. Nazareth’s eyes locks on Jason 
and she gestures her eyes towards Tylar which 
brings the colonel to attention. “Oh, 
Iam sorry Jason. This is the person I spoke of, 
Constable Tylar, meet priestess Jason Laire.” 
“Priestess!!! Tylar says in shock. 


“T....I take it you know each other?” Jason shakes 
her head to Nazareth as to say no not here. He 
gets it, and shakes his head up and down 
acknowledging her request. 

“As I stated in our communication earlier, Jason 
would like to speak to you in regards of her planet 
possibly contacting the council and having one of 
their people representing them in the next galactic 
convention. The two of you may go to my office to 
discuss this if you wish.” Tylar says nothing as he 
turns and walks out of the station. Jason follows 
trying to keep up with his long strides. As soon as 
they reach Nazareth’s office and the doors close, 
the massive warrior raises his hand and slams his 
fist on Nazareth’s desk bending it in half and turns 
facing Jason. “When you defeated me I thought I 


had the honor of having a strong young warrior 
male best me. Not, a female in hiding.” Now Jason 
was getting upset until she hears. 

“Jason, don’t say a word. And try to get that 
overgrown stump to shut up, there a bug in 
there.” Tylar begins to open his mouth again but 
not before Jason puts one finger to her mouth. He 
understands but still speaks. 

“Why?” He inquires. Jason put the same finger to 
her ear and waves it around the room. 

“No, he would not dare. He knows I would kill 
him!!!” Jason realizing the giant was 
compromising their mission, grabs him by his arm 
and tries to calm him down. But in lieu of his size 
and fury he gently pushes Jason aside and begins 
to focus on a device on his wrist. 


He waves it back and forth across the room as if it 
were a divining rod looking for water. Until finally, 
it finds its mark and pinpoints it with a narrow 
beam on the wall showing the constable the 
location of the listening bug. His fingers curl into a 
fist again and he pushes it deep into the wall of 
the office. He grabs the transmitter, pulls it out of 
the wall and crushes it inside his palm. Pure rage 
engulfs him as he looks at the destroyed 
transmitter in his hand. He was angered so by the 


captain’s audacity. To actually spy on someone 
who had the authority to incarcerate even him. 
His anger builds to a point where his eyes begin to 
bulge and veins appear on his forehead. He lets 
out a blood chilling scream. AAAARRRRRRRHH!!! 
On the bridge the captain quickly speaks into the 
ships broadcast systems. 

“All security teams to the bridge!!! NOW!!!!” 
Tylar goes for the door and finds it sealed. He puts 
both hands on the hydraulic doors and begins to 
push them off their tracks. Jason grabs him from 
behind. 

“Wait, you muscle brain we have to talk, 
remember why you're here.” Still enraged, he 
reaches for Jason and grabs her around the waist, 
picks her up into the air. While holding her he 
walks over to the desk and sits on it as he lets 
Jason down. Now Jason’s hands begin to ball into a 
fist. She says it calmly. “Let...me...go. We 
have..to talk.” 

“You and I have nothing to talk about. I shall 
satisfy myself with you first, and then I shall deal 
with that bastard Pyren. Because if it is a woman 
you wish to be then you shall be treated as one.” 


Jason has faced the challenges of this affair with a 
degree of reserved nobility considering the 


circumstance, but the site of this bulls face coming 
at her with puckered lips was more than she could 
stand. Before she even realizes it she had rammed 
her fist deep into the giants face, sending him 
across Nazareth’s desk finally embedding in the 
wall behind it. There is only silence which follows. 
Jason knew she couldn’t hurt this man because in 
their previous battle she found from Terrance’s 
scans of him his anatomy was nearly the same as 
theirs. Which brought to question his origins then, 
she hears something unexpected, laughter. It 
comes in a low tone at first until it escalates to 
near hysteria. Tylar picks himself up still laughing. 
“Jason my friend it is you.” He jumps from around 
the desk and confronts Jason. 

“No one else has humbled me as easily as you 
have always been able to do. Come my friend, we 
will go to this ships tavern and drink to old battles, 
then afterwards I shall show you how we handle 
traitorous captains in this universe.” 

“No. You’ve got to forget about that, you need to 
get to the council and warn them of the gun. Tell 
them they must send more troops to capture the 
ship once its disabled.” “Nazareth 
told me of this outlandish story of the guns 
existence. I told him as I tell you, nonsense. I was 
present at the guns disposal. Then he told me he 


had seen it and you had proof. That is when he 
showed me your fight with this, beast. 


Once I saw it was you, and the commitment you 
have just made I became enraged that such a 
warrior would give up his precious manhood so 
easily.” 

“Yeah, I noticed. But its not nonsense what 
Nazareth told you there really is a gun and Pyren 
plans on using it on my planet.” “Earth?” 

“Yes, that’s why you you’ve got to get out while 
you can, before they try to capture you.” 

“They would not dare.” 

“They would dare anything believe me. As soon as 
you are outside the ship Terrance will transfer all 
the information we got from your failed contact.” 
“Tarnace, you and he are still partner’s aye?” 
“Yes that’s another reason why you have got to do 
this Tylar, remember your promise to me.” Tylar 
takes a deep breath. “I stand by my 
commitments Jason, just as you obviously have. 
But before I agree, you must tell me. Did this have 
anything to do with your transformation?” 

“Of course, it was the only way for me to sabotage 
the ship.” “Nazareth and I thought as much, Jason 
as always you have proven yourself to be a brave 


young man, more I must admit than I would be 
willing to become. I shall do as you ask.” “Good, 
but you must hurry. There is only a limited amount 
of time before our plan comes to fruition.” 

Making her way back to the eating station Jason 
finds a surprise. It is empty. Jason rushes back 
outside looking for a guard. There is no one 
around, it’s like the ship had been deserted. 


Suddenly, from behind a pair of arms wraps 
around her and she feels a heavy breath on her 
neck. It is one of the guards. “I knew if I 
waited long enough I would get the prize 
possession.” Jason’s first thought is to do serious 
harm to him especially when his hand slowly rises 
from her waist up towards her chest. Instead Jason 
turns breaking his hold on her, she grabs him by 
the neck and presses him against a near by wall. 
“Where has everyone gone?” He grabs her by the 
arm to ease the tension. 

“They have been taken....... to their rooms...by the 
other guards.” 

“Oh no, Auriune!” Jason releases the guard and 
quickly makes her way back to her room to see 
one of Auriunes men standing in front of their 
door, she walks to him. 

“Greetings, my lord.” 


“Hello, where is your prince?” 

“She is inside with her personal.” 

“Personal? You mean her personal guard?” 

“Yes, one of the ships men tried to seduce her. We 
got there in time to dispatch him. We then asked 
the prince was she well, she said yes but she still 
wanted the experience. She then asked one of us 
to help her through this. Being the superior officer 
commander Giean was chosen.” Jason walks in the 
room to be surprised yet again. The furniture has 
been changed into immaculate bedding 
arrangements with canopies covering them. Jason 
walks to Auriunes bed trying to hear or see 
something. 


No sound comes from her canopy. Jason suspects 
it is somehow soundproof. They also have a foggy 
texture to them to make non transparent. 
“Damn!” She says in frustration and Terrance 
responds. 

‘What is it Jason, you want to know what’s going 
onin there?” “Yes.” 

“Do you have too?” 

“Yes I must, I have to be sure she is alright.” 
“Then use the holographic projector in your ring I 
will send a transmission to it.” 

“Yes thanks Terrance.” Jason runs to the 


bathrooms and grabs her ring out of a new night 
bag supplied by the rigel. Back inside the bedroom 
she jumps onto her bed and close the linens of the 
canopy. She lies on her back and holds up the ring 
in front of her. 

“Alright Terrance, I’m ready.” An image projects 
from the ring with Auriune sitting on the bed with 
her guard in front of her. The guard looks at her 
trying to acknowledge anything in Auriune to 
define her wanting this. Auriune is leaning against 
the headboard of the bed as if waiting for 
something to rise in her. Nothing happens so the 
guard takes matters into his own hands. He eases 
himself to Auriune slowly, bringing his face to 
within a breaths width of hers until, Auriune 
begins to shake her head back and forth. She 
places both her hands to his chest and pushes him 
away from her as she screams. 

“No Giean, stop!” Auriune turns from him 
lowering her head. “Is it something I did wrong 
my lord?” “No Giean it is 
me, I cannot do this.” 

“But what of your obligations, there has to be an 
heir.” “I know we may have to use 
artificial means, but I cannot do THIS!!!!” The 
guard pause thinking to himself. 

‘Ts it Cassiopeia? You still love her Auriune?” 


Auriune looks at the man who has been his friend 
since childhood. “Yes I do...... will 
always love her.” Giean places his hand on 
Auriune’s. 

“I understand Auriune, even a world cannot 
change a love as strong as the two of you shared.” 
He eases out of the canopy and Jason peeks 
through the curtains of hers as he leaves the 
room. Jumping out of her bed Jason rush to 
Auiunes bed. She eases Auriunes curtains a little. 
“Auriune. ” 

“Yes.” 

“It's me, Jason. Are you alright?” Auriune opens 
the curtains. “Come in Jason.” Jason crawls in 
and sits with Auriune still leaning against the 
headboard of her bed. “SO, 
how was it?” She looks at Jason with glassy eyes. 
“I thought at first I would try but no, it is not in 
me. Even with these new sensations. The thought 
of being with another man appalls me.” 

“Believe me, I know exactly what you mean but, 
about these sensations, tell me what you mean?” 
Jason inquires. “It seems that every 
since I became conscious of my new body, aware 
of it. My movements have changed. 


My reactions and actions are not as 
temperamental as before or aggressive, they have 
been more subtle, passive and gently promiscuous 
towards a sexual nature. But regardless, deep 
inside of me I know, (I will never be a woman).” 
They both say in unison. 

“The thing I don’t understand is why’d you try this 
in the first place?” 

“Jason one of the responsibilities of a female ruler 
is to bare an heir to succeed the crown. And for a 
moment, for some reason I was slightly aroused to 
the thought of attempting to mate.” Auriune wipes 
her face as if awakening. 

“What is wrong with me?” 

“You were drugged.” Jason admits bluntly. 

“What did you say?” 

“That’s what I was trying to tell you inside the 
bathroom. They used a drug to try and push us to 
do things we normally would not do.” Auriune 
looks at Jason with disbelief. “Do 
they not realize who I am, what I can do!!?” Jason 
was surprised to see Auriune changed attitude 
even if it was an effect from the drugs. 

“He must pay for this!!” Auriune begins to rise 
and Jason pushes her back down. 

“Auriune don’t man, not in the condition your in.” 
“Jason, they cannot be allowed to get away with 


such upon my person.” 
“Well excuse me your highness.” 


“Father, you do not understand. I am humbled in 
your presence, but I must dictate respect for my 
position. If I allow them to get away with this I will 
not gain much respect as a ruler.” Jason begins to 
realize what Auriune was talking about. 

“Still, you’re in no condition to gain respect from 
anyone, rest first. If you confront Pyren now he 
will take full advantage of you, you know this to be 
true.” Auriune jumps at Jason trying to push her 
aside, grabbing her arms to wrestle her 
backwards. The effort drains her and she drops 
exhausted into the bed, gasping for air. 

“Maybe ...you ....are right Jason, but still.” 

“Yeah I know, but you yourself told me that only a 
small group of people know about you being here. 
And until you are crowned the ruler of arile, Pyren 
will treat you as any other female.” Auriune 
pushes herself back up to the headboard thinking 
Jason’s words over. 

“I believe your words are true Jason.” 

“Of course I’m right. You will have plenty of time 
to exert your authority as soon as you become the 
inspiration your world needs. And when you do I 
guarantee you will have more respect than anyone 


who has ever ruled over that planet.” Auriune’s 
eyes lights up. 

“Do you really think so Jason?” 

“Yeah buddy, because I honestly never met anyone 
as regal as you Auriune.” Suddenly, without 
thinking about what she was saying, Jason tries to 
change the subject. 


“But enough about that, tell me. Who is this 
Cassiopeia?” Auriune looks at Jason with shock 
and suspicion in her eyes. “First you must tell me 
Jason. How do you know of the women I love?” 
“JASON, You Fool! What are you doing?” Terrance 
interrupts. “Oh OH. Screwing up is what am 
doing.” Thinks Jason. “Uh well I 
kinda over heard your guard your guard mumbling 
that name on his way out.” 

“I see.” Auriune says as she relaxes 

“She is someone who once meant everything to 
me.” “You loved her.” 

“Yes I love her very much, enough to nearly leave 
my planet to its fate. It was a love so strong that I 
could at times sit and stare into her beautiful eyes 
and nothing in this universe could compare to the 
contentment I felt.” Jason looks at Auriune and 
senses a great pain emitting from her. 

“Auriune I gotta tell ya, if I were you I would have 


left that planet to its insecurities and committed 
myself to something that is obviously more 
important, love.” 

‘We both thought the same thing Jason. We even 
came close to escaping my world to your paradise 
planet. But certain factions began propagating a 
new order in which one ruler would be obsolete 
and unnecessary. That is what caused the 
priesthood to begin spreading rumors of my 
existence. Cassiopeia knew that only war could 
come from this unless someone or something 
would lead our people back to the peace we 
shared on our world. So she convinced me.... this 
had to be done.” 


“You don’t sound so convinced.” Comments Jason. 
“Maybe, but now that is moot. I must now 
concentrate on the future of a Queen and her 
child.” “Child, what 
child, and what is this heir you keep referring 
too?” Ask Jason. 

“The child that will carry the crown once I have 
completed my service, of course.” 

“Oh really ? So who’s going to have this child for 
you?” Auriune looks at Jason confused. 

“I will, why would I give another this bur......... 
Jason you don’t mean?” Jason looks at her in 


shock. “You mean 
we....? You're telling me that, I....? You don’t mean 
that ..... WE?” Auriune looks at Jason smiling 
almost laughing at her baffled appearance. 

“Jason you actually thought we were incapable of 
bearing children?” 

“I just didn’t think they were capable of 
accomplishing that.” This really came as a shock 
to Jason. The thought of her getting pregnant and 
having children was beyond her comprehension 
until now, then. 

“Jason, it’s time for you to get your things together 
for your escape.” Alerts Terrance. Jason grabs 
Auriune by her arms and pushes her back into her 
pillows. Still laughing she smiles at her. 

“Auriune stop laughing this is serious, I want you 
to do something for me, something important.” 


“I want you to trust me and not question what I 
am about to ask of you.” Auriune sees the 
hardness in her eyes and realizes Jason was not 
joking. 

“Why yes Jason, what is it?” 

“In the next three hours I want you to be ready for 
anything. Do you hear me, ANYTHING!!” 

“But Jason.....?” 

“No, remember no questions. Just do as I asked, 


alright?” She looks to Jason, her eyes dancing with 
hundreds of questions but his royal upbringing has 
installed honor in his soul. “Alright 
Jason, if you say so.” 

“Great, now get some sleep.” Jason places the 
covers over her soft form and takes her leave of 
the canopy, she enters the bathroom and walks to 
the booth were she got the robe from. Looking 
through the transparent glass she waves her hand 
over the sensor to open it to find a newly refitted 
jumpsuit. Redesigned to specifically fit her new 
body and speaking of which. As she grabs the suit 
and closes the door she waves her hand over the 
sensor again and it turns into a mirror. She is 
stunned by the image in front of her. It is Silvia. 
Inside the recovery room when Auriune asked her 
a name, the one she picked wasn’t exactly off the 
top of her head. Jason believes that every person 
has their own image of what they consider is the 
perfect man or woman is for them. 


She loves her wife dearly and believes she is the 
most beautiful woman she has ever seen but this 
person standing in front of her, whether it was 
coincidence or irony, was what she has always 
considered the perfect woman. She was now, 


Silvia. Light brown hair flows like waves from 
a part in the middle of her head down both sides 
of her neck to just over the crest of her back. With 
blond streaks in front highlighting a magnificent 
light brown tanned little girls face. Soft hazel eyes 
glowing with thick long black lashes surrounding 
them, their expression bring to mind a sense of 
Childhood innocence. A perk little nose bashfully 
covers one of the most attractive features of her 
face, those lips. Full lustful lips with a natural 
pouting shape to them gives her answers to the 
question of all the attention she’s received. They 
were alluring. Her face was matched with a 
perfect body. The only thing she didn’t like about 
it was the height. It was short, shrunken down 
from a six foot three giant to a five foot four dwarf 
was not to her liking. But though her height 
wasn't pleasing, her figure was. It was strong yet 
voluptuous with firm breast and a slim muscular 
waist which gave way to taut, rounded hips and 
long rather healthy legs. It made her understand 
why the guard outside the eating station said she 
was the pick of the litter. She reaches down and 
grabs her jumpsuit and places it inside her travel 
sack. She zips it closed and takes it with her as 
she leaves the bathroom. Inside the bedroom she 
places the sack on the floor beside her bed and 


lies down onto it. As she falls asleep she thinks to 
herself. “Boy this has been some 
adventure.” And her eyelids close. 


On the fifth planet from the sun in the Juredon 
universe the head planet resides. It is called 
Jurdon. It is a planet that is similar to earth except 
for the size which is much larger and is governed 
by one council. The same council that abides and 
rules the universe of Juredon itself comprised of 
five elders. All are from different planets of the 
universe, except the council leader. He is from 
Jurdon and is the eldest of the five. His name is 
Joshua. Today he sits in the great meeting hall 
where representatives from different galaxies and 
worlds come to bear grievances and beg the 
council for help. At this moment the king of a 
Juredian planet called CONORA, is pleading for 
help to his troubled world. A world that is one of 
the richest mining planets in that universe, also 
the most spoiled. Joshua governs over them in the 
high seated Judges stand, with the other members 
of the council, two on each side of him. He listens 
to the monarch’s childish accusations of being the 
obscured planet of the universe. Joshua sits and 
listens. He has done so for untold decades. That is 
his job. But today for the first time he does the 


unthinkable. He becomes bored and places his 
head between his hands. The other council 
members see it and their mouths fly open, but 
before anything can be said, from behind come. 
“Father, Constable Tylar is on the communication 
viewer. He says it is urgent.” The summons comes 
from one of his youngest sons, looking erratic. 
Joshua rushes out of his seat. He has been waiting 
for this and preparing for the possibility of the 
truth to his dire premonitions. He hurries into his 
office and quickly sits in front of his viewer. 


“Tylar.” 

“Lord Joshua.” 

“How are you?” 

“Well my lord, I have just returned from the 
Rigelstar. I made contact with Narazeth kazier as 
you instructed.” “Has he been 
harmed or discovered?” 

“No sir, your old friend is well and safe. The 
information he gave me was incredible. So, that I 
did not believe him at first. He told me that the 
rigel still had the gun. That he had seen it.” A 
disappointed expression comes over the councils 
leaders face. “Continue Constable.” 

“Also they plan on using it to take control of both 
Galaxies. As I said, I did not believe him at first. 


So he directed me to a Terran warrior I have had 
confrontation with before.” “You mean 
the warrior which forced you to commit to your 
present cause?” 

“Yes my lord.” 

“What in the name of the savior is he doing 
there?” “He claims, he has 
sabotaged the ship sir.” 

“WHAT?” 

“I do not know if we can expect much from that, 
but Jason told me he and his partner had 
intercepted the spy you sent earlier, Gideon flavis. 
He was trying to make his escape when they found 
him disabled by the rigel.” 

“You mean ...they have..?” 

“Yes they have armory sir. Obviously he was 
desperate or he felt trust in their probe to give 
them all his information.” 


“Very good, and what of Gideon?” 

“He gave his life to save the information.” Joshua 
lowers his head and shakes it. 

“Sir, here is the information.” Joshua looks up and 
coded alien symbols run across the screen. 
Symbols only he was meant to understand. As the 
last of the message appear, Joshua eyes lights up 
like comets. 


“Tylar, prepare all your men!!!!” 

“They are ready my lord.” 

“Then you must hurry to these co-ordinates I have 
just patched into your system, post haste. Before 
the rigel reaches its objectives range. I will 
assemble the fleet and meet you there as soon as 
possible.” 

“The entire fleet sir?” 

“Yes, but if my guess is right even they might not 
be enough. You must stall them as best you can. 
Joshua presses a button on the universal viewer 
and his Chief Admiral appears. “Yes 
my lord.” 

“The word is (NOW) admiral!” The commander is 
shocked by it but realizes its meaning. 

“Yes, Lord Joshua. We are ready!” 

Out in space, beyond the sensors of both Galaxies 
the Rigelstar nears position for the ultimate test of 
the great gun, the destruction of a living planet, 
Earth. 


On the bridge of the ship Captain Boch Pyren 
watches the main screen as the co-ordinate read 
out show the rigel slowly coming into range for 


the beam to have a clear path between celestial 
bodies in space to hit its target. A scanner monitor 
speaks. “Planets are exiting path 
perimeters, sir.” “Very good, 
alert the lieutenant officer.” The officer appears on 
the main screen with the gigantic gun looming 
over him in the background. 

“Yes Captain.” 

“Slowly extend the cannon.” 

“Yes captain.” Outside the ship, a line becomes 
visible from the middle of the dome. It raises fifty 
miles to the top of it. The line opens into a large 
sheath six kilometers across. Out of it a monster 
begins to slowly come into view, an abomination in 
the shape of a destructive, mechanical gun. While 
down in the bowels of the ship the deity begins to 
sense pressure building within the bomb. It lifts it 
up to the molecular shield at the last spot of the 
crescent opening. The deity leaves a small part of 
itself to hold the bomb in place and create a 
pressure field for it to do its job effectively. 
Afterward, it lowers itself to the bottom of the 
prison and flattens its mass. Up on the bridge he 
watches all his stations. They all verify that 
everything is working perfectly. The captain of the 
Rigelstar has been patiently waiting for this 
moment. His baptism by fire, his crowning 


moment where he would finally be worshipped as 
the god of two Galaxies, as the point where his 
thoughts come Close to realization his eyes swell, 
his head rises in glory. 


UNTIL, it comes in a hush explosion. Barely 
enough to cause a trimmer in the foundation of the 
ship, but it is felt. “What was that?” 
Questions the captain, the security monitors eyes 
nearly escape his head as the power levels for the 
molecular shield of the deity slowly diminish. 

“I SAID, what was THAT?!!!” The monitor turns, 
grabbing the back of his chair with terrorizing fear 
in his eyes, he screams. “CAPTAIN! There is a 
rupture in the containment field!! It’s....” He turns 
back to his monitor and takes a deep breath. “Its 
integrity has lowered to forty percent.” The 
captain, stunned for a second. Leaps out of his 
Chair and rushes to the security station. He 
forcefully pushes the crew member to the side and 
peers into the monitor for long moments until his 
mind finally concedes to the truth. He then looks 
up to the main screen and stare into it as his 
dreams fall into the empty void of space. 

“No.” He sighs. 

Minutes before this, Jason lay asleep in her bed. 
She is awakened by a muffled explosion. She 


knows what it is. Leaping out of her bed she 
quickly straps her night bag on and runs to 
Auriunes bed. 

“Auriune, come on wake up!” She grabs Auriunes 
arm and pulls her out of bed. Jason walks to the 
center of the room nearly dragging Auriune. 
“Jason please what are you doing?!!!” Jason says 
nothing. 


She wraps her arms around Auriune from behind 
and gets a firm hold on her. As the pressure in 
Jason’s arms begin to increase. Fear and confusion 
begins to arise in Auriune, until she hears it. It 
starts as a small thumping sound and escalates to 
the pounding vibrations of a giant heartbeat. Each 
second it becomes louder and stronger to the 
point where the ship begins to list back and forth. 
Then it stops. Jason braces herself and Auriune 
knowing what will come next. As the deities finale 
effort against the shield rocks the entire ship, 
causing everyone on it to be forced to the ground. 
Even Jason’s increased mass do not prove 
sufficient enough to hold them in place. Jason 
lands first with Auriune on top of her. Auriune 
turns to face Jason. “You make a 
soft cushion Jason.” Jason smiles at her 
sarcastically and helps Auriune up as her guards 


enter the room. Giean rushes to his charge. 

“Are you alright my liege?” Auriune ignores him 
and looks at Jason intensely. 

“Jason now you must tell me, what, is 
happening?!!” Jason responds dramatically. 

“THE DEITY IS ECAPING!!” Auriune and her 
guards draw back with fear in their eyes. 

“Come on, we must get your prince to her ship.” 
Jason begins pushing the four of them from 
behind. Overloaded circuits sparks and explode all 
over the bridge. The captain grabs the arm rest of 
his chair and pulls himself up off the ground 
rubbing the back of his neck. 

“Report!!” 


“Sir the deity has destroyed the energy shield!!” 
The operations monitor kneeling in front of his 
station, looks to the captain. “Tt is now 
turning on the ship.” It takes him a second to 
respond. He presses a button on his arm rest. 
“Engine room; divert all power to the interior and 
outer shields. I repeat all power to the 
SHIELDS!!” Jason, Auriune and her guards burst 
out of their room running. Making a desperate 
dash for the holding docks of the ship when out of 
the walls of the corridors, warning lights and 
sirens appear. “JASON, you've got 


to leave them and get to your ship!” Warns 
Terrance. 

“No!” Answers Jason. At the security station on 
the bridge, the monitor is alerted by a sudden 
appearance of a beam on his long range scanners. 
“Sir I’m picking up something from the Terran 
universe again.” The captain working with the 
operations monitor to get escape vehicles ready, 
instinctively ask. 

“What kind of signal?” 

“A transmission signal, sir” The captain looks at 
him, curious. He walks to his chair and sits in it. 
“Put it on broadcast speakers.” Suddenly the 
sirens stop and over the loud speakers a familiar 
voice becomes audible. “I MEAN IT 
JASON, THE BOMB DID A BETTER JOB THAN WE 
HAD HOP.....”Hearing his echo in the halls causes 
Terrance to pause.” THAT WASN'T WHO I THINK 
IT WA.....Hearing it again confirmed it. They were 
discovered, Jason responds. 


She runs to Auriune, picks her up and begins 
speeding away from the guards yelling. 

“Keep up with us as best you can!!” 

He sits in his chair trembling. Muscles in his neck 
tighten. He grabs hold of both arm rest with his 
hands as the trace readings for the transmission 


beam appear next to the co-ordinate readings for 
the gun, they match. The captain explodes in 
anger. 

“Deteated by a damned backward PLANET? 
NOOO!!!” He looks at the operations monitor with 
eyes blazing. “You!!!” 

“Yes, captain.” 

“Go to the observatory chamber. Tell the 
lieutenant officer that no matter what happens to 
fire that gun!!! Do you understand ME?!!!” 

“Yes sir!!” 

“I will be down in the engine room protecting the 
shields. No one will escape this vessel until that 
damned planet is destroyed!!!” He speaks this 
loud enough for all on the bridge to hear as he 
leaves for the engine room. Down on the main 
docking platform all ships are automatically 
brought out of there holding areas by use of 
tractor beams and placed on the deck. The ships 
line the platform which circles just inside the 
paneled walls of the rigel. It circles exactly twelve 
miles long. Jason explodes into the room from the 
entrance with Auriune in her arms, telling Auriune 
her true purpose for being there. 


“Jason there is my ship.” Auriune points to the 
largest space cruiser in the room. So large it 


hovers fifty feet over the dock platform due to its 
great mass. A ramp extends from the ship with 
one hundred military men lining the bottom. 
“That’s your ship?” Ask Jason. 

“Yes.” Answers Auriune. 

“That things bigger than an oil tanker.” Jason trots 
to the ship. As soon as she reach the men and set 
Auriune down they bow to their knees. Auriune 
takes command immediately. 

“Captain rise, please.” 

“Yes my Queen.” Auriune walks to him. 

“What is our situation?” She ask. 

“The ship has been fueled and is ready my lady. 
We have tried to contact the bridge for the release 
codes for the exit but they refuse to acknowledge.” 
“Then we will have to open it manually. Prepare 
the ship we must depart from this venture with 
expedience. This ship will be coming down around 
our ears very soon.” Jason looks at Auriune and 
feels pride at the way she takes control. Finally 
Giean and his men catch up with them, out of 
breath. “Giean, you and your men gather 
your environmental propulsion suits. You will have 
to open the dock bay doors manually through the 
override controls.” “Yes my 
lady!” Without question Giean and his men run 


past the prince and up the ramp. Auriune turns to 
Jason with sadness in her eyes. 


“Well my friend, I guess our destiny waits.” A 
slight hint of fear appears in Auriunes eyes. Jason 
sees it. Walks to Auriune and hugs her. She then 
pulls back. “Prince 
Auriune, my very good friend. You-will-do-FINE! 
Believe me.” Auriune looks at into Jasons eyes and 
feels confidence. 

“Now take care of yourself and good luck.” Jason 
turns to leave. 

“Jason please wait!” Auriune gestures to one of 
her guards and comes to her. 

“Obtain for me a directional beacon.” He hurries 
up the ships ramp and comes back with a flat card 
in his hand. He bows as he gives it Auriune. 

“Jason does your ship have a tracking system?” 
“Of course wouldn't be here if it didn’t.” 

“Than take this, if you don’t find pleasure in your 
future path please come to me. Female priestesses 
are greeted with high regard on my planet, 
especially friends of the Queen. “I 
noticed.” Comments Jason as she takes the card 
and looks at it for a long moment. She looks back 
at auriune. “I might just take 
you up on that offer one day.” She turns and runs 


to her ship, nearly hidden between the other giant 
vessels. After having donned their environmental 
suits, Giean and his men fly to the manual control 
area of the docking platform using jet pack 
propulsion. 


They begin to try and gain access to the override 
program in the rigels computers for the 
emergency doors. While they do, all ships having 
already produced a negative gravity field around 
their ships float in front of three escape doors. The 
doors, situated on the outer wall rises six miles 
high and four across. Giean tries every access 
code Juredon allows his planet to obtain through 
their security network. Each effort produces a 
message on the monitor screen. NEGATIVE 
ACCESS DUE TO SHIELD INTEGRATY. Giean 
walks to the edge of the station positioned on a 
rise next to the inner wall of the bay while his men 
continue to try and enter the override codes. He 
touches a button on the side of his helmet. 

“Sire, the doors will not open while the shields are 
up.” Her ship lands as do the others. Jason lands 
her ship next to Auriunes. She jumps out and runs 
to the royal barge as Auriune and her men 
descend. Auriune is wearing a metallic warrior’s 
armor. 


“Jason we cannot escape this vessel while the 
shields are operational. My troops and I are off to 
the engine to destroy it.” “Auriune you 

can 't......... á 

“Jason not this time, my men and I have the best 
chance of reaching the engine room than anyone 
else including you.” “Do you? Auriune I easily 
have the strength of five of your strongest men. 
And obviously that jerk Captain wants to keep us 
all here. He’s probably waiting for you at the 
engine room with his men. Can we truly afford a 
long term confrontation between the two of you 
the way this ship is coming apart? 


They hear sounds of destruction coming from 
every wall and opening leading to interior areas of 
the ship. “What 
other option do we have than Jason?” 

“There may be a way I can possibly get past him 
and his troops using the air ducks. Give me one 
hour, the interior shields should hold the deity 
long enough for me to get in there and get the 
shields down.” 

The nuclear core which powers the star that is the 
rigel is stationed in the center of the ship directly 
under the prison of the light being. Three giant 
disposals trenches stretch three separate 


directions leading away from the core, their 
purpose? To take debris or any contaminating 
danger that comes out of the core to a disposal 
shoot on the outer walls of the ship in an 
emergency. This was an emergency. The deity’s 
determined revenge on the rigel quickly takes its 
toll on the core, causing it to rupture. Radioactive 
molten and melted machinery spews from the core 
down the thirty foot deep, two hundred foot wide 
pathways of the heated trenches. Next to the 
center of one of the trenches the engine room 
operates, separated by a thick wall from the 
trench for its protection with only one entrance. It 
is available on the wall on the other side of the 
trench which leads to a hall on the other side of 
the portal. Inside the hall, a stairwell leads down 
to the entrance of the engine room. Across the 
trench a metal catwalk gives the only way over it. 
At that moment two warriors come face to face in 
a long in coming confrontation. With the heat of 
the lava flow beneath them setting the stage. 


Renegade Captain Boch pyren and Colonel 
Nazareth Kasier holding metal swords with a 
molecular disruption field surrounding them, meet 
in finale exchange. “Pyren, why 
do you persist in this foolishness? This ship is 


obviously on its death kneel.” 

“It will hold for one last task.” Answers Pyren. 
Nazareth looks at the captain intensely. 

“You arrogant fool! You know the laws concerning 
the Terran universe.” 

“To hell with those ancient laws, they cling to old 
values and beliefs. No planet has ever defeated me 
and this one will be no different.” 

“I warn you Boch, with your record as general. If 
you stop now you will probably only have to serve 
a Short sentence, if that. But if you continue with 
this obsession you will surly die either by my hand 
or inside the disintegration booth.” Pyrens eyes 
blazes with fury as he raises his weapon. 

“You are welcome to try old man. Fore as always, I 
go down with my ship.” 

In his minds eye, Col Kasier begins to see images 
of the past where he and his troops walk into an 
unholy city of death. Marking its decomposition 
are the bodies of women and children. They line 
both sides of the streets impaled on crimson poles 
that reach towards dark and desolated skies, while 
the harbinger of their tormented end celebrates 
this insignificant victory in the main hall of the 
captured city. 


These images of war the Colonel has always tried 
to forget. But now it steels him, steels him to the 
fact that this man must pay for those unnecessary 
acts, especially when the war had already been 
won by the revelation of this decaying vessel. 
Nazareth raises his sword and brings it down 
toward the captain. Pyren swings his weapon in a 
defensive position and as the swords contact. They 
explode throwing both combatants backward. 
While Jason, finally reaches the corridor leading to 
the trench with a holster on her waist carrying an 
electric particle emission gun. She slows her pace 
as she rounds the circling hallway that leads to the 
portal. Hearing sounds of a small war around the 
corner. She edges to the corner with her back 
against the wall and peeks around. And sure 
enough Nazareth’s men and the ships guards are 
locked in mortal combat. The ships guards are 
making a valiant effort to hold Nazareth’s men 
back but part of their rank already slain laying 
next to the portal entrance gives them little 
chance. Jason concludes that Nazareth must have 
made himself an opening at the cost of those men. 
Jason looks up above her and sees another air 
vent. Smaller than the one she used before but 
large enough for her new body to crawl through. 
She jumps up to it, pulls the cover from it and 


crawls in. The air vent is a short distance which 
goes from one side of the curved wall to the other. 
As Jason comes closer to the other side she begins 
hearing the sounds of another battle being fought. 
As she pushes the screen out that bars way, she 
witnesses in stunned horror the fight on the 
catwalk below not more than fifty feet away. 


At first, Nazareth with his skills and experience as 
a fighter is getting the best of pyren using 
advancing offensive maneuvers and defensive 
postures to cause Pyren to create more and more 
openings in his defense, forcing Boch back until he 
has the Captain on his knees leaning away from 
Nazareth’s flashing blade. Then suddenly, before 
he can deliver the killing stroke Nazareth pulls 
back breathing hard. Jason sees him and fear 
envelops her heart. Pryen sees it to. 

“So old man, that flurry of excellent moves was 
only a fluke.” “Tstill.....have enough....to defeat 
you upstart.” Captain Pyren rises from his knees 
and begins toward Nazareth. Jason hurriedly 
jumps from the height of the vent and begins 
running to Nazareth. But it is too late. Nazareth 
still worn from the tremendous effort can only 
defend himself from the younger mans attack. 
Boch Pyren throws his blade at Nazareth from 


every position. Causing Nazareth to move 
backwards and breathe harder. As Jason reaches 
the catwalk, Pyrens blade comes under Nazareth’s 
blade and forces it and Nazareth’s arm up into the 
air. The Colonel tries to bring them down but not 
before Pyrens saber finds its way underneath 
Nazareth’s left arm pit. As soon as the molecular 
disruption field around the blade touch Nazareth’s 
skin it separates its molecular bond. The blade 
shears through Nazareth’s shoulder like it was 
butter. His arm flies off his body with his sword 
still in his hand. 

“AAAAGGGGGGHH!!” Nazareth screams and falls 
backward grabbing the exposed area with his 
other hand. 


“NAZARETH !!” Jason runs down the catwalk 
burning with anger, so angered that she dives 
toward Pyren without thinking the consequences. 
The Captain moves to the side and brings his 
blade down toward Jason’s neck as she flies by 
him. Jason ducks her head in time as the blade 
cuts a small lock of her hair off. She lands pulling 
her weapon out and begins shooting bolts of 
charged particles at the Captain. He easily 
deflects them with his sword but it causes him to 
move back defensively. As he does Jason moves to 


Nazareth, but Pyren gives her no peace. He comes 
at her with his sword deflecting every shot Jason 
takes at him. The blade comes down at Jason and 
she falls backward. The blade hits the catwalk an 
inch from her head. The adrenaline in the Captain 
rises causing his chauvinist mind to forget one 
major danger about this particular woman, her 
mass. Seeing and opening, Jason kicks her foot up 
towards the Captains mouth and connects. The 
weight of her foot crushes the bottom half of 
Pyren’s face. The sight of it is so horrifying that it 
leaves Jason paralyzed. Capt Pyren feels for his 
chin. There is not one. The bones have been 
shattered. Fear consumes him as he pulls his 
blood covered hand from his face until it is 
substituted by rage. He grasps his sword with 
both hands and moves towards Jason with 
intention. Jason stands to face him. Pyren swings 
his blade at her head and Jason drops down 
bending her knees. The sword whisks over her 
head and in a S pattern comes down towards her 
legs. She jumps up and grabs the side support 
railing of the catwalk. 


While she is still in the air in the same sequence, 
Pyren directs the blade in an upward arch and 
comes down cutting the railing in half. Causing it 


to bend and brake under Jason’s weight. Jason 
falls toward the flow of melted machinery. She is 
able to catch the catwalk itself in time. Swinging 
suspended above the heat, helpless. With one 
hand holding her, all she can do is look up as 
Pyren stagger to her with his sword raised for her 
head. Before he can bring it down on her, he feels 
a tingling sensation on the side of his neck. It 
grows until it crosses his entire larynx. He is never 
able to realize what it is as his head flies off his 
torso and falls into the pool below, separated from 
his body by the sword in Col Nazareth Kasier’s 
right hand. The body falls on the walkway as 
Nazareth falls beside it. Jason pulls herself up to 
the top of the catwalk. She looks down at 
Nazareth lying in front of her, dying. Her eyes 
begin to swell with tears which she tries to resist 
thinking of it as a woman’s weakness. She kneels 
to him. 

“Nazareth.” His eyes flutter open, he looks up to 
Jason. “Con....granulations my 
friend....it...seems....your plan....worked.” 

“Nazareth why, why did you face him alone?” 

“It was.....an old ..indifference...between he and 
I....That had to be settled. It had nothing...... to do 
with this affair. I had to confront him....alone. You 
must.....forget me.” He grabs Jason’s arm with his 


single hand. 
“You must complete your mission Jason!” 


She looks down the catwalk toward the portal to 
the engine room as Nazareth’s eyes closes. Behind 
them, having finally defeated the rebels 
Nazareth’s men run to Jason. Jason picks 
Nazareth’s body up and gives it to his men. 

“Please make sure he is taken home don’t let him 
rest here!!!” “But what of the shields?” One of the 
men asks. “Trust me I will destroy 
the engine room.” They have seen the results of 
Jason’s convictions as told to them by Nazareth. 
They believe her. She turns and runs down the 
catwalk to the entrance of the engine room hall. 
Once through the hatch she turns to her left. 
“Jason stop!!” Jason stops in time to see the 
walkway which once led to a stairway that 
descend down to the hall for the engine room cut 
in half. It has sunken completely with the stairway 
in lava, which now fills the ground level of the hall. 
Jason walks to the edge of the metal walkway and 
looks at the sheared edges of it. 

“Terrance, what happened?” 

“Your deceased sparing partner was busy as a 
beaver before you and Nazareth got there. First he 
put a bomb to the wall which separates the hall 


from the salvage trench. It opened up a hole large 
enough for the melted metal to fill up the corridor. 
Then he used his saber to cut the staircase away 
and set up a trap for anyone running in there to 
fast.” “How far up does 
the lava rise?” Jason asks. 


“Look through the opening between those coolant 
pipes, down to your right. “ Three giant coolant 
pipes on the side of the walkway Jason was on 
descend from the ceiling, curves and goes into the 
wall on the right of the portal to the hall. They are 
separated just enough for Jason to look through 
them. “Yeah what am I looking for?” 
“You see that line just over the lava pit on the wall 
at the end of the hall?” Questions Terrance. 

“Yes I do, what’s that suppo.....Oh my God! No its 
not...” “Yes Jason, that’s the top of the 
door to the engine room, and the only entrance.” 
“Lord! What about his men?” 

“Jason, that bastard was so determined to keep 
anyone from reaching the engine room that he 
sacrificed those men down there to keep the 
shields up. There is no way they can escape that 
room. Unfortunately, there is no way you can get 
into that station either.” Jason’s face begins to 


tense thinking of all the people who are depending 
on her and the promise she has just made. She 
looks between the coolant pipes again and raises 
her weapon up toward the opening to see if she 
can get a clear shot at the door. 

“Don't do it Jason, if you accidently hit one of 
those pipes you'll let so much coolant in there it 
would freeze even you.” Jason looks at the frost 
covered pipes and up above them to see electrical 
pipes that extends across the hall, An idea comes 
to her head. 


She runs back out of the portal, down the catwalk 
over the trench to halfway. She looks down at the 
Captains remains and smiles. 

‘T’m not beat yet.” She then makes an adjustment 
to her weapon. “Jason what are you doing?” 
“You'll see.” Jason takes a deep breath and sprints 
at full speed toward the portal. Once through it 
she thrust both her feet into the metal walkway on 
the other side. Before collapsing the walkway 
catapults Jason up above the coolant pipes. She 
gets a clear view of the door to the station and 
fires off three bolts of radioactive charged 
particles from her gun at the door. The first bolt 
spreads the lava apart. The second bolt slams into 
the door and bends it. The third bolt hits the door 


with enough force to knock it off its tracks. Jason 
finally comes to rest hitting chest first on one of 
the twelve electrical pipes which cross the ceiling. 
As she begins to fall she grabs two of the pipes 
with her left hand and holds on. She watches the 
hot molten flow into the engine room. The brave 
yet naive men in the room sitting at their post also 
watch as liquid death enters the room as if 
searching for its first victim. They look around to 
each other and realize there is no means of 
escape. So they decide to stay at there post as a 
horrifying fate approaches. Soon as it reaches 
them sounds of tormented screams fill the hall. 
And Jason feels a heavy burden on her heart. 
Eventually the screams are drowned out and 
replaced by muffled sounds of exploding 
machinery. That, is ended by a giant explosion so 
strong it forces the lava back out of the room. 


The lights inside the hall flicker and go out. The 
emergency lights take over. On the docking 
platform the same thing happens. Emergency 
power takes over all remaining systems including 
the computers. Giean rushes to the edge of the 
station and touches the side of his helmet again 
but to a different frequency. 

ATTENTION ALL SHIPS. THE SHIELDS HAVE 


BEEN DEACTIVATED. WE WILL NOW PRECEED 
TO OPEN THE DOCK BAY DOORS. 

On The Bridge of the royal ship, the captain turns 
to the helmsmen. 

“Helm, activate ant-gravity and outer shields.” 
“NO! Auriune reacts. We will not leave until Jason 
has returned!!” 

“But my lord, without the interior shields the 
creature will destroy this ship with a deserved 
vengeance!” “I do not care! We 
will not desert the one who has saved us all!” 
“Sire look!” The communications officer interrupts 
their argument and points to the main screen of 
the bridge. There they see Jason sleek ship rise. It 
turns towards the interior of the rigel and torpedo 
shaped energy bolts are fired from the front two of 
four magnetic propulsion pods that extend from 
the body of the ship supported by glider fins. They 
create a giant hole in the wall of the rigel. Jason’s 
ship begins moving and blasting its way into the 
interior of the ship. 

“You see Sire, Jason has devised her own means of 
escape.” Still with a concerned look on her face, 
Auriune thinks of the men on her ship. 

“Alright captain, let us depart.” Inside the engine 
room hall, all around the destruction of the rigel is 
all to apparent to Jason. Walls begin to crumble as 


debris fall all about her but she still hangs on 
until. The heat of the lava below touches her. It 
caresses and invites her. She looks into the deep 
red glow of it. It pulls at her soul. She feels her 
right hand release her gun and it falls into the hot 
metal. Jason looks up to her left hand still grasping 
the pipes. Slowly the fingers begin to give way. 
She thinks to herself. Maybe this is for the best. A 
tear falls from her eye and she whispers. 

“God please have mercy on my soul.” She releases 
the pipes and falls toward her death. But before 
she falls an inch, a energy bolt tears a hole into 
the room. Behind the abrasion Jason ship flies into 
the hall as would a gallant hero coming to the 
rescue of a maiden in distress. The ships glass 
hatch opens as it comes between the few feet that 
separates Jason from the lava and stops. Jason 
lands inside the soft interior as Terrance warns. 
“JASON! This is no time for your selfishness!! The 
earth is still in danger!” 

“WHAT how?” Jason questions and moves to the 
controls of the ship. 

“The gun is still operational. It has its own power 
source and they plan on using it instead of 
deserting the ship as we hoped.” 


The rigels end is escalated as Jason activates a 
preset escape program linked from her ships 
computer to the armament and propulsion system. 
The rigels diagram is brought up inside her ship 
and the quickest route to the exterior from that 
point is engaged. It glides through the ship as if it 
were open space. Destroying whole sections in its 
quest to reach the open freedom of the universe 
outside, while on the outside, after witnessing the 
demise of their leader on a ship wide broadcast. 
The remaining rebels make and effort to avoid the 
authorities by trying to mingle with the departing 
passenger ships. Both passengers and crew leave 
the Rigelstar like a swarm fleeing a burning nest. 
Once they are far enough away from the ship, 
Constable Tylar and his men intervene. They fly 
between each vessel in their single manned attack 
ships, sorting out the rebels from the passenger 
ships. To all ships a warning is given out. That 
anyone trying to escape through their line will be 
destroyed. After hearing it, Pyrens men panic and 
make an effort to escape despite the warning. The 
rebel ships are destroyed without mercy. Jason 
ship explodes from the rigel. As soon as she gets 
her bearings and observes the battle a few 
kilometers away, she sets her controls to fly close 
to the outer hull of the ship to avoid the 


constable’s efforts to catch the rebels. But even at 
near light speed it takes Jason’s ship long minutes 
to make it to the top of the dome. 

‘Where is it? I thought for sure I'd see it by now.” 
“You should be coming around to it in a second 
Jason.” 


And then, peeking just over the top of the dome, 
she sees it, the planet destroying cannon. 

“There it is!!!” It extends from the mouth of the 
Rigelstar like the trumpet of a messenger of god, 
heralding a song of doom to the innocent planet 
earth. ‘T’m 
putting full power to the energy torpedoes, I’ve 
got to try and get through that shield.” Jason 
begins transferring power to her weapons 
systems. But before she can complete her tasks, 
everything stops. And all ships in that area senses 
it as the barrel of the gun begins to glow and the 
darkness of space is suddenly set ablaze by a 
glowing beam of destruction leaping to the 
heavens. 

“NOOOOO!!” Jason screams as she sees all the 
things she has sacrificed and everything she 
values burn in the light of the beam. 

“No.” She says again, this time with grim resolve. 
Jason will not see this happen. She has vowed 


more than her manhood against this. She has 
vowed her life. She begins by reconfiguring her 
systems. Power from every system is rerouted 
toward the outer shields and magnetic pods. 
Terrance watches Jason trying to figure out what 
she is doing. When he finally does it is too late. 
“Jason wait don’t do it. There still a chance the 
earth might survive this.” Jason, oblivious to 
Terrance only stares at the beam, as the second 
finger on her right hand slowly moves to the 
emergency switch and touches it. 


Power from all remaining systems including life 
support is fed into the shields and propulsion 
units. Once energy reaches those systems, Jason’s 
ship turns into a small star. The shields strength 
increases and expands as far and wide a spectrum 
as the power systems can generate and still 
maintain the field’s integrity. With the shields at 
full power, Jason touches the activation key to her 
navigating systems. The ship propels itself away 
from the rigel out towards the stars shifts, and 
hurtles directly into the path of the beam. Inside 
the ship, with pressure building all around her, 
Jason adjusts her magnetic pods to draw 
themselves to the hull of the rigelstar. The ship 
fights its way to the open barrel of the gun. Like a 


giant hand it cuts the beam in half. All ships 
presently in that region stop and witness in 
amazement the heroic effort Jason has just 
accomplished. The president and his advisors eyes 
are locked on the screen in the control room. 

“She is doing it! SHE, She’s actually doing it!!” 
Says Jonathan. “She’s cut the beam in half.” 
Terrance looks at the event in disbelief. Confused 
how Jason’s ship can stand up to so much force 
being thrown against it. And realizing why Jason 
bragged so heavily about how well he built the 
ship. He begins to smile at the achievement until 
he turns and looks at the life system readings 
coming from Jason’s ship. His features changes as 
the readings slowly diminish. Inside the ship the 
price for her heroism is taking its toll. Extreme 
pressure builds inside the small vessel. 


Blood begins to fall from Jason’s right nostril. She 
places her hands to her ears and rears her head 
back as a silent scream escape her mouth. The 
pressure builds more and more as the beam 
reaches its peek intensity. Out of every opening on 
Jason’s body blood begins to spout, shooting out of 
her like uncontrolled gushers, until it covers the 
interior of the ship. And again, Jason Laire, dies. 
Tears falls from Terrance eyes when Jason’s heart 


readings go flat line. Thoughts of the painful 
moment when he will have to face Jason’s wife and 
Children arise. The president watches Terrance 
composure begin to break down. He grabs 
Terrance from behind. 

“TERRANCE! SON!! The beam Terrance, THE 
BEAM!!” Terrance shakes himself realizing he 
might not face anyone ever again. He turns to his 
probe monitors. Hundreds of probes Terrance and 
Jason have set up across the galaxy scan the 
beams power as it passes different junctures of its 
path. “According to the original readings of 
the beams power, its intensity level has been cut 
to about sixty percent.” He swivels in his chair and 
looks at more readings. 

“But it is still powerful enough to cause major 
damage to the earth.” Terrance reactivates his 
worldwide communications systems. 


“ATTENTION!! To everyone listening to this 
broadcast, as you have seen a powerful force is 
heading toward our planet! There will be a severe 
concussion from its impact which will cause 


devastation this planet has never before 
experienced. YOU MUST FIND SHELTER!!!! Go to 
your fallout bunkers anchor yourselves to anything 
that will withstand a massive tremor. Find 
protection.” He turns to the President. 

“Mister president, please tell your people outside 
to come inside and close the doors tight so I may 
seal it and the building.” The president does so 
and returns. 

“Now everyone strap yourselves to whatever is 
bolted down.” In the middle of the Atlantic 
Ocean near the equator, a whaling ship, the 
Appollucia after a full day of illegal slaughtering 
sets anchor. With the stars no where to be seen 
the men surrender to the dominating darkness of 
the nights ebon shroud. Suddenly, the air around 
them changes. The wind blows whispered 
warnings that barely touch the awareness of their 
ocean honed senses. They feel it, but do not 
understand it for what it is. And then the sun, it 
appears out of nowhere. Bright, and majestically 
powertul, they point at it in amazement. The 
concept of it appearing suddenly being unnatural 
eludes them until. They look to the deck and 
notice their victim’s blood begin to steam and boil. 
It is the last thing they ever see. In his control 
room, Terrance spins back and forth in his swivel 


chair adjusting his monitors to track the exact 
location the beam touches down to earth. 


“Satellite link confirms a beam has hit the earth 
two thousand miles off the coast of Florida. 
Readings show the concussion is sending a shock 
wave that is registering at this moment, nine point 
six on the scale and growing. The wave is 
traveling from that point of impact and spreading 
across the globe. At its present rate of velocity it 
should hit the United states in about five 
minutes.”’Terrance looks to everyone in the room. 
“ALRIGHT people!! Grab hold to something, this is 
going to be a very hard ride!!!” Terrance reaches 
out to his console and grabs the edges of it as he 
turns to the president. “So son, 
What do you think of our chances?” The president 
asks smiling. Terrance raises his right hand and 
pivots it back and forth. 

“MMM So so.” Everyone in the room laughs and 
Terrance looks to his sensors. 

“HERE IT COMES!!!” 

The aliens had calculated their assault on the 
earth with amazing accuracy. As heat from the 
beams radiation burns away precious layers of 
earth’s surface. Waves of violent force from its 
impact, sends a destructive shock which rips 


through the planet like an unrelenting, merciless 
disease resulting in tidal waves that reach 
amazing heights while destroying whole cities on 
the western and eastern coast of the continents of 
Africa and America. On the shore of South 
America natives look to the north past torrent 
waters to see steam rising from the oceans set 
aglow by a strange light hidden within its foggy 
mist. 


Across the plains of the Sudan, herds of animals 
stampede east, through the barren waste of the 
desert in a cascade of blind, uncoordinated fury. 
They flee from a power unforeseen, in a plight 
without order or goal. In California a fragile fault 
area gives way to the tremendous vibrations being 
thrust against it. All over the globe mans great 
architectural achievements fall against the earth 
shattering existence of a new reality, a reality that 
threatens to send their world back to an age of 
darkness, where they may never see the light of 
civilization, again. The building that holds 
Terrance and Jason’s advanced technology shakes 
to its foundation, along with the people inside. 
Terrance eyes strains through blurred vision and 
the uncontrolled vibrating force. Sensors he has 
embedded deep into the earth gives him answers 


he had hoped he would not see, he says it calmly. 
“The earth’s core is growing.” The president looks 
at him in shock. But before he can utter a word 
over the roof of the building the roaring sounds of 
tons of water catches everyone’s attention, 
everyone except Terrance. 

“If the core continues to expand the earth will 
reach a point of extreme combustion in about 
twenty five minutes.” “M Y GOD!!” 
Shout Jonathan grimble. 

“What will that mean?” The president desperately 
inquires. “It means the earth will explode in 
about thirty minutes.” The president stares at 
Terrance amazed. Trying to understand how he 
can stay so calm through all this. 


Jonathan knew where Terrance’s mind was as he 
witnesses his attentiveness to the screen holding 
the battle between Jason’s ship and the cannon. 
Jason’s ship has held its position for more than one 
half hour. It continues to hold until the left rear 
magnetic pod weakens and gives out. The ship 
unable to keep its stability is pushed away from 
the rigel like a leaf in a storm. Shortly after the 
light of the beam fades and disappears. And as the 
last of its power reach the earth it is consumed by 
the oceans waters. The earthquake which was 


born from it impact dissipates as well. Terrance 
attention returns to his sensors. The readings 
cause him to let out a breath of relief. 

“The core is returning to its normal size.” 
Terrance looks at the president. 

‘Well sir, it looks like we're going to make it.” 
There is a moment of silence, and then the room 
explodes with cheers and laughter as the soldiers 
rise from the floor and walk to each other and 
begin shaking hands and hugging one another. 
The president smiles as he turns from shaking a 
soldiers hand, grabs Jonathan by the arm and says 
joyously. 

“We beat them Jonathan, we survived our first 
alien encounter.” Jonathan, without a glimmer of 
happiness on his face only replies. 

“Not all of us Perry.” He turns his head towards 
Terrance still sitting in his seat with tears 
streaming down his face. The image of Jason’s 
lifeless body dominates the giant view screen. 
When each person in the room sees it the laughter 
dies down and their joy turns to sorrow. 


While the Juredon fleet having just reached the 
area and witnessed what has happened, mourns 
Jason’s loss also especially Constable Tylar. 
“This is Tylar to lord Joshua.” 


“Yes Tylar ,I hear you. 

“Sir may I request to have a monument dedicated 
to this great hero who has saved has saved us all.” 
The council leader understands the constable’s 
request as his attention focuses grimly on the 
rigelstar. Large cracks begin to appear on her 
hull. 

“That is noble suggestion Constable , but if you 
would concentrate on the rigel you may realize 
that your friend may not be the only one to have a 
statue erected to her.” Fear spreads to every ship 
in that Quadrant as they look upon the crumbling 
remains of the rigel. Light pushes through the 
cracks and the ships body expand. It tries to the 
last to hold its burden. But the deity will not be 
imprisoned by this structure any longer. Ina 
brilliant explosion the Rigelstar is destroyed. And 
in its wake, a vengeful creature emerges. Its 
colors are bright and strong at first, but once it 
senses the beings responsible for its capture and 
containment, its presence becomes a warm scarlet 
hue, and it directs itself toward the fleet and the 
universe far behind. Council leader Joshua was 
never in agreement with the decision to capture 
this Great Spirit and he had always protested the 
continued containment of it. Unfortunately the 
people who supported it are nowhere to be found. 


Now he must face the sins his people has wrought. 
But he will do it in a manner befitting a 
Juredon warrior. 

“All ships that have defensive capabilities arm 
your weapons to their fullest.” It comes to 
them slowly. The area of space closes between 
them and the creature’s body turns blood red, 
the sight of it embraces their soul and 
pervades the very conscience of its captors to 
the hell they have just unleashed upon 
themselves . Joshua knows this is their time. 
That they can never defeat this powerful 
being, but he will not give his life easily. 
“When I give the command, all ships will fire 
their weapons in unison.” Before this can 
happen the deity becomes aware of Jason’s 
ship. It maneuvers itself away from the fleet, 
circles her ship, and settles hovering above it. 
The colors changes again to a soft tone as it 
feel the presence of its savior through the 
transparent dome of her ship. It moves closer 
to it and lightly touches it. Jason’s body shakes 
inside but nothing else. The deity remembers 
the life force it felt within this being before, it 
is gone now. A small glimmer of her spirit 
lingers, it is quickly ebbing away. The deity 
levitates its huge mass of light down over 


Jason’s tiny ship and completely envelops it. 
The deity then brings forth its power of life 
one last time. A blinding light erupts from 
body. Terrance head rises hearing a sound 
coming from the life support registers in 
Jason’s ship. The heart sensors have changed 
from flat-line to a live active pulse. Terrance 
cannot believe his eyes. 


“Good lord, he’s alive, Jason’s alive!!” The light 
being rises from the Ship and inspects its 
work. Jason moves about in the ship but 
remains unconscious. The deity feels the 
familiar signature of life from Jason’s body, 
and it is content. Acknowledging its concern 
for the only friend it has obtained in this whole 
misadventure with a glowing brilliance. The 
vengeance it had felt has subsided, but this 
universe will know what it has encountered. It 
moves forward and sends a mental message to 
every ship and every planet of that universe. 
The message embeds into the minds of 
everyone it touches. It is an awakening and a 
warning to the true omnipotence of its power 
and being. A warning that burns into their 
souls, it causes a feeling of faint. Most collapse 
from it, though all know that they have 


committed a great wrong by imprisoning this 
beautiful spirit. Afterward, the deity flies past 
Jason’s ship once more as it leaves the Milky 
Way Galaxy to make its way toward the 
Andromeda Galaxy, never to return to that 
horrible sector again. 

“TARNANCE This is Tylar!! Terrance is 
shocked hearing the powerful voice over his 
speakers. “What do YOU! 
Want!” “You 
need not worry. We shall retrieve your friend 
for you and take care of her.” 

“NO!! Do not touch him!!” The president and 
Jonathan come to Terrance from behind. 


“Terrance it may be best to let them take 

Jason.”The president suggest. 

“Their technology is obviously more advanced 
than ours. They would be better suited to 
bring her back to full strength.” Adds 
Jonathan. “T 
know, but I won't do it, I just don’t trust 
them.” “Ternance, surly your hatred 
for me does not exceed your care for yonder 
friend.” 

“NO, and my name is Terrance!! Your people 
have caused our planet enough trouble as it is. 


More than we may be able to deal with. I will 
take care of Jason myself, Thank you!!” 
Terrance cuts off the communication systems 
power. “What will you do then son?” The 
president ask. “In my spare time I 
used our probes to explore some of the 
uninhabited planets in that sector. I think I 
found something circling one of the outer 
planets of the Juredon star system.” The 
magnetic pods tremble lightly feeling the 
remote impulses trying to bring them to life. 
Three respond, the forth begins to release a 
radioactive gas. It trails the ship as it moves 
toward the Juredon star system. The ship 
speeds up to a point where Terrance can 
stabilize its momentum and it Jumps to light 
speed. It enters the system and swerves as it 
comes to a Jupiter sized planet on the edge of 
their universe. It circles the giant star until it 
reaches the other side that faces the sun. Once 
there it leaves orbit and enters the 
atmosphere of a tiny world attracted to that 
planets small gravity. 


Its searing tail across the dark blue cloud ridden 
Skies of the planet, announces its arrival. 
“She’s fling like a wounded bird.” 


“It’s also coming in too fast Terrance.” 
“Yes I know. I can’t control the speed. If I try 
to slow her down it will send the ship into a 
spinning descent. The only thing I can do is 
glide it to the waters of that sphere. And just 
before she hits land create a suspension field 
of energy inside the ship to cushion the impact 
from Jason. The rest of the ship should be 
protected by its outer hull considering what 
it’s already been through.” The ship glides 
toward one of the larger land masses of the 
planet. It sails over a reef which separates an 
enormous gulfed area of water from a great 
ocean. Jason’s ship beautifully floats down to 
the waters of the gulf and touches down like a 
swan landing in a pond. But her ship does not 
stop. Its momentum and mass causes it to part 
the waters inside the gulf like a knife. It slows 
only slightly before she comes to the beach. 
Just before it hits a bright light flashes inside 
the ship and then, impact. The touch down 
sends a thundering rumble through the skies 
of the planet. As smoke and debris settles 
around Jason’s ship, Terrance checks on Jason. 
“Everything looks okay. Jason survived the 
crash.” The three men marvel at the view of 


the planet. “It’s beautiful 
where is she?”Ask Corbin. 


“He is on a planet the Juredians call TYRE. It is a 
type M class planet which...” 
“Type M class? That means it can support 
life?” “Yes Sir.” 
“For how long?’ The president insist. 
“I was just getting to that. It evolves around 
that giant crystal lined star once every one 


million years.” “One million 
years?” Questions Jonathan with 
astonishment. 


“Yes, every five hundred thousand years it 
circles the side their suns light is reflected. 
Unique minerals on that orb absorb the suns 
rays and heat from those rays rises in 
temperature and is transferred to the planet 
Jason is on. Those rays give it life that far out 
in that system.” “Is there animal life 
there?” “None, 
only plant life.” 

“I don’t understand. Why haven’t anyone 
taken advantage of it?” Confess the president. 
“Because it is cursed, sir.” 

“Cursed?! !” 


“Yes, as I said. Once every five hundred 
thousand years it circles the lighted side and it 
grows and evolves. But once it goes on it s 
next five hundred thousand year journey it 
crosses the dark side of that planet and 
freezes solid.” A look of disappointment 
comes over the president. Like a plan had just 
fallen apart. 


“There is no chance for life, not at all?” 
“No, right now it’s just reached its first one 
hundred thousand years on the lighted side.” 
“Where on it has Jason landed? Ask Crimble. 
“His ship has come down on a part of land that 
extends from the main body of one of the 
larger continents of that planet, like Florida, 
but much, much smaller. It is thirty miles from 
where Jason’s ship has landed the tip of it, to 
the main body. That part of land Jason is on is 
part of a fairly large gulfed reef.” 
“What are those dark towering pillars farther 
out that line that reef?” The president ask. 
“Those structures exteriors are made of coal 
ash, and each one are between one thousand 
to two thousand feet in height.” 
“My God! One of them could probably fuel a 
city for six mouths to a year. They don’t seem 


that large.” Corbin Admits. 

“That’s because we're looking at them from a 
nineteen mile radius.” 

“Who put them there?” 

“As far as I can tell they are natural in origin.” 
Suddenly there is movement inside Jason’s 
ship. The ship rises from the crater and moves 
away from it. It levitates two feet over the 
beach. The glass hatch opens. Jason’s 
beautiful head lifts up and breaths deeply the 
fresh misty air of the sandy beach. 


She jumps out of the cabin and stand on the beach 
as thoughts races through her mind from the 
overwhelming site in front of her. 

“The monoliths of Tyre rose proud toward the 
stars of Juredon. While in the distance, 
celestial clouds of ether caress the borders of 
this beautiful virgin planet and the descending 
glowing globe of Endoran. My God, this is 
awesome. All my life I have dreamt of 
discovering a wonderful new world in its 
youth. But I never imaged, never dreamed it 
would be this invigorating or spiritual. Strange 
exotic plants grow and line the banks of this 
gentle gulf. Trees flourish with a bounty of 
swollen fresh alien fruit ready to nourish 


anyone’s hunger. Over the horizon a snow 
peak mountain glows from the light of a 
setting star. Surly this must have been what 
earth was like in her infancy. And if this is this 
planets Eden than [, against my wish must be 
its Eve. In the Gulf called Solemn a tree has 
fallen from the crest of land which encroach it. 
I walk to it and sit. Enjoying the peace of 
pleasure this maze of events has given me. 
“JASON, this is Terrance!!!” She does not here 
him. The ear plant is gone. After long moments 
of meditation she walks back to her ship, lies 
down, and falls asleep. Terrance looks to his 
side at the president. One of his men has just 
come to him and pulled him away. 

“Yes George.” 


“Sir one of the boys finally reached our people 
outside with one of the portables and Terrance 
machines.” The president prepares himself. 
“Go ahead General, tell me everything.” 

“Sir there is worldwide destruction. Of all the 
wars put together they could never equal 
this.” The president face becomes tense. 

“Tell me the details” 

“Perry, part of California has fallen into the 
ocean.” Corbin looks at the General praying 


that this was a jest knowing full well what a 
serious man George Chambers was. The 
president quickly walks to Terrance. 

“Terrance you must open the doors I have to 
get out there.” Terrance turns from his view 
screen. ‘T’m sorry, but I’m afraid 
that is impossible.” The president looks at 
Terrance with anger in his eyes. “And why 
the hell is that?!!!” 

“Because we are under two hundred feet of 
water.” “Bu.....but how?!!” 

“Sir the majority of the United States eastern 
coast line is flooded now. Some far worst than 
we, it will probably be four hours before the 
water subsides.” “That’s 
why I must get out there. Of all the technology 
you have, isn’t there something in this building 
that can get me out there?” 

“OF course, but I can’t risk depressurizing the 
building. 


There is a strong chance that I won’t have enough 
power in storage to close the doors 
considering the amount of water out there. It 
is so important that you risk drowning all 
these people?” Perry Corbin looks at all the 
dedicated soldiers in the room and recalls all 


those in the five story building. “Dammit, no 
Terrance!” 

“Then sir, I have an alternative. I am through 
with the worldwide communication system for 
now. The machine I used at the beginning of 
this is still working. You can send a message 
to everyone that still has an operating 
receiver. “It will have to do.” Corbin 
concedes. Terrance shows one of the 
presidents technical officers how to use the 
transmitter. Afterward, while the president 
sends a message of comfort to reassure the 
survivors of the disaster. Terrance walks to 
Jonathan Crimble and escorts him to the view 
screen with Jason on it. 

“Jonathan, I mean, can I call you that?” 

“I was hoping you would eventually, 


Terrance.” “Jonathan you have a 
degree in psychiatry right?” “Yes I 


have degrees in that field.” 

“Good, Could you tell me what Jason will be 
going through in the next phase of his new 
existence?” Terrance I’ve given this 
much thought since the transformation. Jason 
will experience a series of different transitions 
very much the same as a twelve year old girl 
coming of age through puberty. 


With different senses such as touch, smell, also 
chemical changes produced by her new 
organs. She will either adjust to it or rebel 
against the new feminine presence within 
her.” Terrance looks up at the screen and 
remembers the problems Jason’s was having 
before the change. Two hours passes and the 
president, Gen.George Chambers and two 
soldiers stand on a hydraulic lift platform for 
Jason’s ship on the top floor of the building. 
They all look up to the roof as part of the 
ceiling slides open to the exact contours of the 
platform. Ocean waters floods in from the 
edges of the square opening. But the sun lit 
sky shines in their faces from the center. The 
platform rises lifting its occupants up until it 
closes the opening and reseals the building. 
The president and his men look around them. 
All they see is water and debris from all points 
of view also, bodies. A grimace appearance 
overwhelms the president. General Chambers 
comforts him as best he can having 
experienced death through the wars he has 
been in. All the while water resides from 
where the ceiling has closed. It comes up to 
there knees and stop. One of the soldiers 
raises his arm and points. 


“There it is sir.” They notice a small speck in 
the sky coming from the northwest become 
larger and larger. A military helicopter 
flies down to the men and circle them. It 
comes to a stop hovering a few meters above 
them. 


A latter falls from the opened side of it, they 
quickly climb the latter and the helicopter is 
off toward the mainland. The president makes 
his way to the pilot. 

“What shape is the white house in soldier and 
how is the vice president.” 

“He is in a safe place sir and amazingly the 
white house suffered little damage and 
minimum flooding.” “Well get me 
there pronto, and that’s and order!!” 

“Yes sir!! Back on the planet Tyre, Jason rises 
from the comfort of her ship standing tall and 
jumps to the watery sand. She leans against 
the body of it suspended in the air by anti- 
gravity circuits in its center. Reaching inside 
she pulls a small razor out of one of the 
compartments and places it to her neck while 
hearing Terrance voice screaming from the 
ship. “JASON 


Don'’t!!” Pulling the tight fitting mesh from her 
neck she begins shearing off the neck portion 
and legs. Jason redesigns it into a snug one 
piece swimsuit. She than walks up the sandy 
hill of the land harbor as a warm gentle breeze 
caresses her legs while flowing upward too 
ruStles the top of a nestled gathering of 
growth that resembles palm trees on its hilt. 
She approaches one of the full grown trees 
and turns her back to it. Falling back against it 
she slides down its curved trunk feeling its ruff 
edges on her skin. She lands on the soft sand 
as She hears a haunting howl from the winds 
pasting through the great obsidians far behind 
her. 


A tiny red light has been flashing on a watch she 
obtained from her ship when she woke. She 
decides to answer it. “Yes Terrance, what 
Is it?” “Jason 
finally, how are you?” 

“Fine.” She rises from the ground and begins 
walking in slow steps on the soft snowy sand 


of the beach. “Where am I?” 
“You're on an uninhabited planet in the 
Juredon system.” “What Happened?” 


“You mean you don’t remember, Jason?” She 


thinks for a second and begins shaking her 
head. “No the last 
thing I remember is being inside the chamber 
with the deity, and then....” 

“Then what?” Her eyes open wide as her 
memory starts to clear. 

“I was apart of the deity. It was like I was 
apart of the universe itself. I could feel and see 
everything it seemed, including being trapped 
inside that machine.” “What was 
that like?” Ask Terrance. 

“It was like a claustrophobic incased in a tiny 
dark shell with no air. I felt like a free spirit 
imprisoned in a small corner of hell. That was 
the only part I didn’t like.” “And you 
can’t recall anything after that?” 

“Only small pieces, like some of the 
conversations between Auriune and me. And... 
and,...NO! Nazareth!!” “Yes Jason, 
Iam sorry about Nazareth, but what about 
your battle with the gun?” 


“The ...gun? Yes, now I remember, I flew the ship 
into the beam and ..... I died!!” 
“That’s right Jason you deflected the beam and 
saved the earth.” Terrance was uncomfortable 
still lying to Jason. He just was not ready to 


tell her the full truth. “Tf I 
died, how I’m I alive now?” 

“The Deity Jason, it covered your ship with its 
body and brought you back to life.” 

‘What, but!!!” She looks down at her body as 
she begin to detect a strange sound as if sand 
were falling on sand behind her. 

“Why didn’t it change me back to a man?!!” 
“‘T..... can’t answer that, but your alive and you 
save our planet man, isn’t that enough?!!!” 
“NO Damn it!!! NO!!! Why did this all have to 
happen now?!! Everything was going 
perfectly, Michelle and I was about to have 
our first boy! You and I were going to 
introduce our engineering plans for the next 
space shuttle. Then that alien had to come to 
our planet and things just went down hill from 
there.” “Yeah 
buddy, an alien from the same star system as 
Auriune and Nazareth.” 

“Don’t remind me.” 

“Jason you just got to come to the 
understanding that we live our lives through 
destiny or as most would say, the will of god. 
You got to believe some good will come from 
this?” 


“How can you say that Terrance, after all the evil 
we've just witnessed?” 
“Because there has to be a balance, for every 
evil there must be a good. There has to be one 
to give reason or concept for the other. 
Without one you can never understand or 
appreciate the other.” 
“BULL! What about our planets past, when 
one race nearly committed genocide on 
another race just because of their beliefs. 
What good came from that Terrance? The 
crimes against my people, the slavery and 
hatred, the bigotry that still exist on our planet 
tell me, what good came from that?!!! Let’s 
face it, you say there will good to come from 
this but we will never become like Auriune’s 
planet Ariele. Where there is peace.” 
“Jason, don’t do this!! You can’t compare us 
with that world, you're talking deliriously. For 
one thing we're talking two different histories. 
It took devastating worldwide events to bring 
Auriune’s people together. And we are making 
advancements. I admit, there is still great 
hatred in our world, but things are changing. 
Like with our new president, a black man 
Jason. Someone who is proving to be one of 
the greatest leaders we have ever had. You’ve 


got to have faith that there will be some good 
to come from this.” 

“I don’t see how Terrance, I can never be the 
father or the husband for that matter that my 
wife and children need me to be. 


“There’s always hope buddy. When you give up 

hope it will always lead to despair.” Then 
Jason hears that sound behind her again. She 
turns towards its direction. “What is 
that Jason?” 

“I don’t know.” From an incline in the middle 
of the beach she was on, with a palm tree 
which had fallen from the impact of her ship 
on top of it, something is kicking sand out 
from under the tree. Jason eases toward it 
trying to peek down into the hole. To her 
amazed eyes she bear witness to an amazing 
site. A baby fawn is trapped under the tree. It 
is making an effort to free itself unable to get 
a proper foot hold in its awkward position. 
“Uninhabited!!!” 

A TP I’m not picking anything up on the 
sensors Jason, I don’t understand, it just 
doesn’t register.” Whether or not it registers 
on Terrance senor Jason feels it being trapped 
under the tree gives her some comfort that it 


can’t be harmful to her. She slides down into 
the ditch and places her hand on its trembling 
head. She tries to calm it with gentle strokes 
over it velvet coat and it relaxes. Getting a 
firm hold of the tree, she lifts it almost without 
effort. The fawn crawls up and jumps out of 
the hole. Jason drops the tree and does the 
same. The deer begins making its way toward 
the thick-age of the plants and trees that is the 
entrance to the mainland and stops, looking 
back at Jason. With inquiring eyes shyly, 
timidly, it turns and begins to walk toward her. 


Its head bobbing up and down each step it takes, 
its underdeveloped instincts telling it what it is 
doing is dangerous, but it still presses on. 
Something about Jason draws him closer, 
stopping every now and then, looking back 
toward the thick-age, and moving ever closer 
to her, coming to about an inch in front of 
Jason. It begins sniffing about her face like 
there was something it did not understand. 
Jason figures it was the aura of beauty she was 
told she had that attracted his interest. She 
reaches out and smooth’s her hand over its 
velvet covered skin again. Its body is still 
trembling from the trial he has just survived. 


Something inside pushes her to grab him with 
both arms and cradles his head on her chest. 
Its body begins to calm and his white tail 
starts to swat vigorously back and forth. She 
releases his head and it looks up to her with 
its innocent brown eyes. Behind those eyes 
Jason can sense a hint of recognition. 
Suddenly she notices something she didn’t see 
before. A glowing pin is attached to his ear. 
“Terrance do you see this?” 

“Yes that’s got to be what’s blocking our 
sensors.” Jason tries to touch the pin with her 
hand and it pulls away and returns toward the 
jungle. It stops and looks back at her one last 
time. 

“How did it get here, Terrance?” 

“I don’t know that species of mammal is 
normally indigenous to earth.” 


“I think you better tell him that.” Whether the 
baby knows why it was there it did not matter. 
Because it quickly turns and disappears into 
the jungle. 

Over the Atlantic Ocean radioactive based 
steam and clouds blanket the area, an area 
that has been severely disrupted by a 
subversive force which holds every living thing 


in its border and rewards them with death 
eternal. In the midst of the clouds a flouting 
platform enters. It clumsily makes its way to 
the area that is highest in radiation and comes 
to an abrupt stop. Magnetic boots and a rail 
that extends up from the round base of the 
platform, keep the four men on top of it from 


being thrown off. “Damn it son, didn’t 
Terrance show you how to operate this 
thing?!!” 


‘I’m sorry mister President I’m still getting the 
bugs out.” Miles below them a great crater is 
filling up as the oceans waters fall over the 
sheer cliff edges of it, off into a hole that 
reaches deep into the earth. They look down to 
the water reseeding hole. It compromises the 
site of anything they have ever seen. 

“It’s huge!” the young military technician 
proclaims as the president looks over to 


General chambers. “Our 
beautiful planet.” He states sadly and then 
questions. “I hope the 


radiation isn’t affecting this thing.” 

‘T’m sure its not sir. The same shields that are 
protecting us are doing the same for the 
platform.” 


“Good then lets get this over with.” The general 
nodes his head to the young technical officer 
controlling their anti-gravity transport, he 
touches a button on the controls of the 
platform supported by the railing in front of 
him. Out from beneath the vessel small round 
globes are released and fly down into the 
crater. Jonathan Crimbles metal boots clank as 
he makes his way to the Technician. 
Information begins appearing on a small 
screen next to the platform controls. 
“Readings show that the beam has destroyed a 
layer of earth that reaches ten miles into the 
oceans floor. Within a two thousand mile 
circle, my estimate is that at-least one 
hundred million tons of earths has been 
burned away. And there is no way to tell how 
much water has evaporated by the heat. We 
should begin production on the radiation 
reduction apparatus Terrance designed as 
soon as possible to save what remaining ocean 
life that we can.” “That’s a 
good idea. General what responses have we 
had from the other countries on our request to 
get this area back together?” Questions the 
President. “Sir, after facing 
the reality of our warnings they are ready to 


co-operate in anyway they can. It seems the 
world has finally come together on a mutual 
cause.” The general says sarcastically, as the 
president smiles thinking those words over. 
“Good because we're going to need all the 
help we can get to get this area back to 
normal, if possible.” Jonathan Adds. 


‘We'd better be getting back, remember you have 
a speech to work on sir.” 
“That’s right, thanks George I was thinking of 
that, and Jonathan you should be heading back 
to Terrance, he might need you.” 
As Jason comes to the border where the trees 
stop and the beach flows down to the water, 
she realizes her preoccupation with the deer 
has caused her to forget her surroundings. A 
storm has gathered clouding the dim light of 
Juredon’s distant sun. The clouds glow with an 
accent of immense power and majesty. 
Streams of energy dive down from them and 
touch across the waters of the gulf. She exits 
the trees. From her viewpoint she can see far 
up the coast of this great land mass, as the 
light of the storm brings the bay to life. 
“Terrance set up a perimeter around the ship 
with the shields please.” Approaching her 


ship rain begins to saturate her and the area. 
She passes through her shields easily at there 
lowest density, leaving the rain and the storm 
behind. Once inside Terrance adjust the 
polarity of the shields for protection against 
the fierce lightning. Jason figures since she 
can’t do any exploring she could work on 
repairing her ship. Reaching into her cockpit 
she touches the controls which open the outer 
hatch to the damaged magnetic pod. She pulls 
her tools out and starts working on the pod. 


Making her way through the outer circuitry she 
reaches the center of it. The mid-section 
where lies energy damping and conversion 
crystals. They line in a row of twelve in the 
center of the pod, glowing with a green 
emerald eminence. She inspects each one and 
discovers the cause of her problems. One of 
the crystals was cracked and burned, 
suggesting overload. She pulls it out with a 
special tool and holds it up in front of her. 
“What happened, Jason?” 

“One of the energy regulator crystals 
overloaded.” “How?” 

“I think the probability contingent program I 
put in the ships computers must have kicked 


in when the beam became too much for the 
shields to handle.” “You mean 
that program you created that causes the 
shields to absorb energy when its force 
becomes too abundant?” 

“That’s it.” She answers. 

“I told you you’d have problems with that 
program.” Comments Terrance. 

“It worked darn it, at least long enough to 
serve its purpose obviously. But that leaves me 
with another problem, once I make the jump to 
warp I'll need all of these crystals intact to 
contain the field.” 


“Well there’s only one thing you can do. After the 
storm you'll have to make a routine survey of 
the planet and try to hopefully find something 
that will make a suitable replacement for the 
crystal, at least to get you home.” Jason 
hesitates at that thought. 

“You do want to get home, don’t you?!! 
Presses Terrance. “Of course I do. It’s just 
that it took me years to find the perfect 
molecular balance in each crystal for them to 
work in unison. With the difference in 
molecular density in this system, it’s going to 


be hard to find a match.” “Not 
necessarily Jason, each planet produces a 
different bonding process in their development 
stages, that far out from Juredons sun, Tyre 
may have a unique mineral composition.” 
Terrance concludes. 

The morning’s dawn was different on Trye 
than on earth. Though with the glow and 
vibrant energy from the giant planet a 
beautiful light blue atmosphere is abundant, a 
dream like florescence blesses the only known 
living inhabitants, the vegetation. They grow 
from its energy, and rise in song. Jason’s 
planet survey consists of a basic search for 
minerals, air quality and evolution. Using 
sensors and probing devices. One of their ultra 
sensitive detecting units, a planet probe, uses 
a microscopic line of Teflon steel casting. 
Within its base Jason and Terrance created 
near molecular sized transmitters. The 
transmitters emit a frequency that causes 
different reactions from each molecular field 
its waves reflect. 


The sensors pick up those waves and a computer 
analyses and determines what they are 
registering based on similar recorded findings 


including information downloaded from Rigels 
computers. Gathering the unit from her ship 
Jason also grabs another weapon out of a 
compartment with the holster still lying in the 
seat. She walks back up to the top of the hill 
to reach the middle of the beach near the 
fallen tree where the doe was trapped. 
Thrusting the dagger edge of the sensor 
device deep into the ground, the Teflon line 
with its laser tip begins boring down towards 
the planets core. It goes deep into the planet. 
A multitude of detailed information appears on 
Terrance screen and on the small screen of the 
device. “Jason!!” 
“Yeah man I see it this place is a store house 
for minerals.” 

“And look at the readings for the deep interior. 
Right in the of the center of the monoliths, I 
think I found the answer to your transport 
problem.” From the sensors reply to Jason’s 
request for data on the probe of the monoliths, 
comes the solution of her dilemma. The center 
is made of pure crystal. The same molecular 
structure found on the surface of the crystal 
planet of Endoran. She than ask how large it is 
and a side view diagram of the entire planet 
appears, shocking her by the size. 


“Terrance that thing is apart of the entire 
planet.” 


“Yes, it’s like an enormous piece of crystal 
embedded itself into the planet.It even reaches 
the core and all of those towering structures 
on the surface are apart of it. I suspect a tiny 
bit of Endorans surface must have broken off 
millions of years ago and hit that planet and 
Jason, look at the readings coming from 
around the monoliths.” On her view screen 
Jason becomes aware f waves that represent 
energy being drawn into them. 

“They're drawing energy!” 

“That’s right, I’d bet the farm that’s how that 
planet’s core is heated. The monoliths gather 
heat from Endorans glowing side and it fuels 
the core like a lens.” “If that’s 
true, than a tiny piece of it should be perfect 
for my needs.” Jason begins looking around at 
the trees. “Terrance I’m going to use my 
gun in laser mode to cut some of these trees 
down to make a ratt.” 

“Good, while you're doing that I'll scan for the 
weakest point in each monolith so hopefully 
you can use your gun to break off a fragment.” 
Continuing with the lasts of the survey, Jason 


concentrates on the readings for air quality 
until a pinch on her rear causes her to jump 
at-least a foot into the air. She turns pulling 
her gun out and pointing it at to her surprise, 
the baby deer is back. Chewing on a piece of 
torn fragment from her swimsuit, her gun 
staring it in the face frightens it. The deer 
runs toward the jungle. 


As it does Jason suddenly notices two figures 
surfacing their heads through the breeze 
riddled foliage of the entrance to the jungle. 
The baby cuddles itself between them for 
protection. Jason rubs her hands over her eyes 
unable to believe what she was seeing. There 
stood a full grown male and female deer. The 
buck was the more striking of the two. He 
stood from head to hoof nearly eight feet tall. 
To his tail, he was well over Jason’s height. 
One of the largest mammals she has ever 
seen. An almost human accent of amazement 
seems to dominate their composure. As if they 
were surprised to see her. The buck uses his 
head to push the other two back into the 
jungle, and curious to her, begins walking 
towards Jason. He walks to her as inquiring as 
the fawn. He starts inspecting her, sniffing 


with his nose, finally reaching Jason. He moves 
her from side to side looking at her closely 
from back to front and up and down. Smelling 
her underarms, between her breast and down 
to her..... 

“Hey watch it!!” She tries to push his head 
away from her but only manage to push 
herself back more from him. “This boy is 
thick!” Jason proclaims. 

“He must be from earth.” Adds Terrance until 
things starts getting confusing to Jason. The 
bucks walks closer to her and begin using his 
head to try and push her up onto his back, 
taking great care not to touch her with his 


antlers. “Jason I think he wants you to 
mount him.” “WHY! Hey cut 
it out!!” ob 


don’t know, but somehow I sense he has a 
genuine concern for you.” 

“Hell, he probably doesn’t even understand 
what I am.” “That maybe, but he 
seems to want to take you somewhere.” Jason 
thinks for a second and figures if he wanted to 
hurt her he could have already done so. Then 
she feels the other two behind pushing her 
also. “Alright, alright TII 
go!! She jumps up onto the back of the deer 


and reaches out to gather a strong rein on the 
mound of thick skin and fur around his neck. 
“Terrance you'd better.....” 

“I am sending two of our probes from that 
region of space to follow you Jason.” 

“They begin to tread through the jungle as 
Terrance watches them from above on his 
holo-screen. The jungle goes for miles. The 
buck uses his antlers to push through plant 
and even up root tall growing trees 
tenaciously moving forward to reach their 
destination. What lies in front of them is a 
spacious field which leads to the inland. As 
soon as they reach it, features liven, their 
heads raise inspired by the open freedom that 
lies ahead. And their dance begins. Their 
actions resemble a school of flying fish 
Terrance once saw off the Coast of Laguna, 
flying high and free of the oceans waters. 
Their bound full strides carry them deep 
inland North, on a trek that brings them upon 
a nest of tall growing trees. 


But their momentum does not diminish, dodging 
and weaving as if they had insight of every 
tree they encounter on there route. Jason 
points over to her left, as they leave the 


cropping. Terrance adjusts his probe toward 
the direction she is desperately gesturing. An 
area of burned land leads to a crater with a 
row of bushes behind it. Perched inside is an 
opened escape pod. Rerouting one of his 
probes to it, Terrance finds the pods escape 
hatch wide open. Inside a small operating view 
screen provides light for its interior. Terrance 
positions the miniature probe inside the 
opening and begins connecting it to the pods 
memory banks with tiny retractable arms that 
extends from the probe to get what he can 
from it. While doing this Jason and the deer 
has traveled a distance ahead. Finally there 
speed slows to a trot as they come upon a wide 
opened crevasse. They approach the edge of it 
and look across. The pit goes at-least a 
quarter of a mile across from one edge to the 
other and stretches miles beyond sight on 
either side falling into the dark misty bowels 
of the planet. Terrance observes the animal’s 
posture. It is like they were assimilating a 
Challenge, as if they were going to.... 

“Jason GET OFF!!!” He screams as they begin 
to back up to about one hundred feet. Their 
bodies begin to tense. “Jason!!” 

“Nol, I said I was going, ain’t no way I’m 


getting off now.” She reaches forward and 
gains a stronger hold on the deer. 


The buck is the first to begin, with the other two 
on the opposite sides of him. A burst of speed 
carries them toward the cliff. At the edge they 
commit to one the most incredible leaps 
Terrance has ever witnessed, sailing across 
the crevasse as if they had wings. Jason looks 
over to her side down into the bottomless pit 
at mid-point as Terrance views them from over 
head. Her hair blows frantically in the wind. 
“Terrance were flying!” 

“You are not flying Jason!!! And you will see 
that in about two seconds if you don’t reach 
the other side of that pit.” But they do make it, 
landing with a bounce on their front legs. They 
continue down a Slopped hill and disappear 
into a thick forest that surrounds the bottom 
of a snow covered mountain. 

To the front lawn of the white house they 
come. Some from close by others have 
traveled by whatever means available. They 
are hurt and broken. Their mental stability has 
been stretched to a tether. They come for 
inspiration, hope, someone to tell them that 
this is not the end of their civilization. Miles of 


them gather around the front terrace and 
beyond. A lone figure exits the terrace doors 
and walks to a podium. He looks out into the 
crowd and someone yells “Help us mister 
president!!!” 

“Yes I understand, you are hurt and in need of 
assistants. That, I can help you with, but there 
is nothing I can say or do that can ease the 
shock of what you have just faced. All I can say 
is that we cannot let this overcome us. 


“We should rejoice. Because we have 
accomplished a thing other planets have failed 
to achieve. By standing against one of the 
most powerful forces any known universe has 
ever produced. Not, as a race of whites, or a 
race of Africans, or a race of Orientals. No, we 
stood against them as a human race, and 
survived as a world of one. Through Jason’s 
bravery and sacrifice they now know the type 
of entities that occupy this sphere. A proud 
and determined race of people, whom they 
must now have respect, a people who 
throughout their history have endured 
challenges and conquered them. We have 
evolved into a race where nothing can 
discourage us from accomplishing anything we 


set our minds to achieve, together. Because 
our true creed, has always been impervious to 
the depths of the antagonist we have endured. 
And for this reason I make this proposal. That 
we shed the burdens of an individual society to 
become a people who are devoted to this still 
beautiful world, that we denounce the labels 
that we have created for ourselves, from hence 
forth, we shall be known as Terrans!!” 

“BUT WE ARE AMERICANS!!!” A scream 
erupts from the crowd. The mass begins to 
rumble. From every street corner where loud 
speakers pipe the message, to its outer 
sanctions it is herd. The president smiles at 
this, they are still alive. He continues. 


“We are Americans! This entire world knows this. 
And we are a powerful nation. But we cannot 
stand alone against a universe. As I have told 
you we will be sending medical assistants and 
supplies to aid you. But do not forget the 
message I have given you on this road to our 
recover, and you must believe. We will survive 
this!!!” The president turns, and walks back 
into the white house where he is cheered by 
his staff. General Chambers is the first to 
congratulate him. 


“Excellent speech mister President, perfect 


words.” “Thank you.” He pulls the 
general to the side. “Have you 
heard anything from Terrance on Jason’s 
condition?” 


“Yes sir, Jason is doing well last thing we got 
from Terrance was that she was doing some 
exploring.” “Exploring?! We are 
going to need that young lady if not for 
anything else but a symbol. We have got to 
concentrate on getting this planet back 
together!!!!” At his control center, Terrance 
and Jonathan Crimble are entranced by the 
images on the screen. The scene is a view of 
paradise. Streams of water from melted snow 
flows from the top of the mountain down into 
the forest and creates a waterfall. Underneath, 
standing on an outreach cliff in a pool of water 
that reaches just below her knees is the object 
of attention for two separate galaxies. The 
shine and glow of her naked skin lavishes in 
the cleaning mountain waters. 


“Her hands explore the curves of her new body 
feeling the softness of it and the smooth 
symmetric lines of a perfectly formed 
physique. Though Jason would deny it, he 


admires this beautiful female body. This 
arousing site catches the eye of the deer 
sitting with his family on a grass covered 
clearing only a few feet away from the pool 
Jason is in. The buck looks at her form with 
lust in his eyes. Like a deserted man who 
hasn't seen a beautiful women in decades. 
This view of Jason’s feeling blooming 
captivates him. The doe bites him on the back 
leg breaking his concentration. He looks back 
at her, angered. She, stares at him with the 
appearance of jealousy in her eyes. Jason 
walks from the pool and watches them with 
curiosity, as she notices the exchange. She 
grabs her synthetic swimsuit and uses it to dry 
herself. As she wipes her legs down an alien 
fruit rolls to her foot. She looks up toward the 
buck. He is lying on a mound with the forest 
farther behind and a pile of fresh fruit he has 
collected next to him. Using his antlers, he 
pushes another fruit to Jason. Jason reaches 
down and grabs one. 

“Terrance?” 

“It’s alright Jason, I scanned them, go ahead 
eat it.” Jason takes a bite out of it. 

“Umm this is good. It tastes like a peer.” Jason 
devours the fruit as her hunger surfaces, as 


with her curiosity for the deer. 

“How’s it going with that pod, man?” She asks. 
“It’s an official escape pod from a Juredon 
galaxy cruiser. The animals have been nesting 
there. I’m still deciphering the memory for 
info. That also seems to be where the animals 
came from.” 

“The escape pod, what the hell are earth 
mammals doing in an escape pod, and why are 
they so interested in helping me?” 

‘T’m not sure, hopefully the memory will tell us 
that, but the small viewer inside it has been 
picking up your full battle on the rigel. 
Juredon has broadcast it through their entire 
communications grid, continuously.” 

“That must be where they recognize me from.” 
Jason walks over to the male and female deer 
and sits down with them on the blanketed hill. 
She eases herself up to between the two and 
lies down. The baby deer joyfully playing with 
a piece of fruit stops and joins the three and 
they all fall asleep. Hours later, after Jason has 
returned to her ship, night falls again. She 
quickly constructs a makeshift raft and makes 
way across the gulf with the light of Juredons 
far away sun illuminating the waters. Out of 
one of the smaller trees she used a thin laser 


beam to make a wadding paddle to help her 
across the bay. It is a slow and continuous 
process but it is fruitful as she reaches the 
halfway point of the gulf in forty minutes. 
“Jason I finally got the last bit of information 
on that pod, it’s kinda weird.” 


“Tm listening.” 

“Like I was saying before it came from an 
official Juredon cruiser. The cruiser belongs to 
one of Juredons greatest scientist and elders, 
and old man named Jouhnus. He was the 
brother of their council leader another elder 
and scientist named Joshua.” 

“Was?” 

“Yeah turns out Joshua and Jouhnus where the 
only two who where opposed to the capture of 
the deity. And after the war was over the two 
brothers campaigned for the release of it. Of 
course after consideration for the creatures 
potential they where refused by all order of 
authority. Claiming the deity was the only 
hope for their universe to survive the future. 
Joshua and Jouhnus knew better. Stating that 
they themselves the people of their universe 
where the only hope for the future. To support 
this Jouhnus vowed that he would invent an 


alternative to the Rigelstar. With his brothers 
clout he was able to procure a robot controlled 
galaxy cruiser. Jouhnus, his wife, and their 
young son left their universe to find a solution 
to their problem. Two years later Jouhnus had 
found something that would give his people an 
alternative to the rigel. His efforts produced a 
machine that could transfer the mind of one 
say, sick and dying individual to a perfectly 
healthy cloned body. The solution was a simple 
and perfect process, the only problem was it 
had to be tested on a living being before he 
could introduce it to his people. 


He gathered subjects for his experiments. Each 
animal he tested failed in death. All except, 
those three animals there with you. Animals he 
broke a covenant to gather from earth. They 
were the only three whose stamina could 
withstand the procedure. 

“So did he use it on them?” Jason asks. 

“He never got the chance, he only tested 
them.” “Why.” 

“There were those who could not reason with 
his solution. The information of his discovery 
was somehow stolen from his updates to 
Joshua and ended up in the hands of criminals 


of their old war. He encountered them leaving 
our universe after obtaining the deer. They 
surrounded him in a lonely stretch of space 
near the borders of the Juredon universe, 
three powerful war ships. They made demands 
for the machine he had not fully tested for 
their safe passage to the universe.” 

“Did he give it to them?” Jason asks. 

“No, and that’s where the logs starts to get 
strange. He told them he would give it to them 
but he needed time to gather the information. 
They gave him a couple of hours. So instead of 
giving them what they wanted he made an 
attempt to confuse them with a futile 
diversion. He set up three escape pods to 
travel in three separate directions. He placed 
a signature on two of them suggesting that 
there was life on them. In hope I guess for the 
rebels to follow. To the one on that planet he 
put the three animals inside. “What’s so 
strange about that? It’s was a good 

strategy.” Jason admits. 

“On each of the pods except that one he put a 
scrambling device so they couldn’t get 
detailed information on what was in the pods.” 
“Why not that one?” Enquirers Jason. 

“That’s what I mean, weird. It’s like he wanted 


them to know he was trying to fool them. He 
didn’t even hide the fact that he and his family 
were still on their ship from the rebels scans 
at the beginning of the deception, according to 
the logs. And the pins on the ear of the deer 
wasn't activated until later, their cloaking 
effect didn’t start until the animals reached 
the planet. Two of the rebel ships followed the 
lifeless pods and captured them. While one 
stayed behind to try and make him understand 
the foolishness of his game. His robot 
controlled ship destroyed that rebel ship, but 
the battle left his vessel without the ability to 
travel. The other two ships got back in time to 
see Jouhnus’s ship explode!” 

“WHAT?! 11” 

“That’s right buddy, he blew his own ship up 
along with him and his family. The only thing 
that was left was a beacon with the last log 
entry. It’s was a message to his brother. I just 
finished deciphering it, listen to this.” The 
speakers in Jason’s watch translate the voice 
in an ancient tone. 


“loshua. | have fallen victim to the excrement 
of our past war. They have made demands for 
something | can never give them, a means for their 
sanctuary in another host offering in exchange the 
freedom of Elizabeth and peter. But I know they 
cannot allow them to escape alive with the 
knowledge of their existence. So I am forced to 
sacrifice ....All. (Pause) l....l am sorry my brother. | 
have failed you in a most dishonorable way. 
Leaving you at the mercy of those fools who think 
they actually might, tame a god. I pray you will find 
it in your heart to forgive me. And know | will 
always love you. 


Your Dearest, 
Deerest brother 
Jouhnus. “Man, that’s pretty sad.” 
Jason confesses. “Yes It is. 


And get this he made that log not long before he 
jettisons the escape pods.” Jason’s brow rises. 

“So he knew he was going to blow his ship up even 
before the ruse.” 

“You got it.” 

“Than....what was the purpose of the deer?” 


“I don’t know, but between the times he made the 
log and released the pods there is a record of a 
tremendous amount of energy being used for 


something.” “I bet it 
was apart of the ships destruct sequence.” Jason s 
suggests. 


“No that was caused by a build up in the reactor 
core. This was a depletion of energy like he used 
the energy on something that was separate from 
the ships function.” Jason turns her head and looks 
back toward land. She begins to wonder. 

“So the deer was the only things he put in the 
pods?” “That and the coded 
blueprints for the device, and three cell samples, 
who’s they are I can only fathom a guess.” 
“Terrance, do you think tha........ ia 

“JASON!! Stop right there, you are at the range 
where your beam will be most effective.” Almost a 
mile away from the towers does she stop rowing. 
From the position she is in they are like black gods 
in their height. “Okay 
Jason, I’m going to use the spotlight on one of the 
probes to pinpoint the place for you to use your 
laser.” Jason adjusts her gun to emit a laser beam 
and points it in the direction the spotlight is 
leveling to. The light stops near the top of one of 
the smaller monoliths in front of her. 


““That’s the spot, I want you to shoot a five second 
volley to clear off the outer layer to reach the 
interior.” Jason fires her laser for five seconds 
revealing its crystal interior. Once revealed, the 
tower glows like a light house, saturating the area 
with a luminous effect. 

“Now I want you to shoot a low intensity bolt at 
the exposed area.” Jason fires another beam to the 
spot on the top of the monoliths and it explodes 
throwing shards of crystals down to the bottom of 
the monolith. “Good 
job Jason once you get to that monolith I'll narrow 
the spotlight to a pinpoint beam to show you 
where to position your mechanical excavating 
tool.” Jason makes it to the sand covered bottom 
of the monoliths, before she gets off her raft she 
puts on a pair of loosely fitting boots for protection 
from all the sharp crystal shards that cover the 
bottom of the monolith. The monolith is at-least 
thirty feet in front of her. The bottom glows of a 
silent light as she begins walking towards it 
carefully. Remembering what one of those crystals 
could do to her as reaches the base. 

“Now Jason, hold the arm a few inches in front of 
you towards the pile and I'll remotely direct the 
arm.” She positions the mechanical device an inch 
in front of the pile of fallen crystals between her 


and the base. An arm extends out from it and 
penetrates the pile. Even though its outer shell is 
made of chromium, the razor edges of the tiniest 
crystal cut through it as it were butter. 

“How’s it looking Terrance?” Terrance views its 
progress through a small eye in the arms base. 
“Not to good. Those things are cutting through its 
outer shielding but it....only, has a couple 
of.....GOT IT.” A tattered hand carries out a 
burden it can barely grasp. Within its fingers holds 
a small crystal. Jason reaches to handle. 

“Don't touch it Jason!!! Its weight and razor edges 
alone could take off finger.” The hand withdraws 
into its holding capsule. She carries it to her raft 
and makes her way back to the ship. There she 
makes the necessary adjustments for the new 
crystal, “Well is it going to fit?” Terrance 
inquires. “Yeah but I hope it 
works.” 

“Only way to find out is by getting you up there 
and testing it. With that ship of yours we shouldn’t 
have to worry. That’s some ship you got there 
Jason.” 

“Yes it is thanks. But compared to the Rigelstar 
it’s like a paper airplane.” 

“Maybe but it stood up against its power long 
enough to save the earth.” 


“Speaking of its power, when they where at war 
with the Boreans where were they going to get the 
energy they needed to power that gun? I can’t 
believe they were going to turn all their soldiers 
into women.” 

“Jason they had all the energy they needed and 
then some. The deity resisted them for two years 
after they captured it. They were sucking energy 
out of it like a sponge. The more it exerted itself 
the more those fools stole. It even got to a point 
where they had ships come and siphon off energy 
from the rigel. And then it just stopped.” 

“It gave up, huh?” Asks Jason. 

“I guess, but back to your ship. I always took for 
granted that you used a special for the frame and 
body. 


After seeing what it did against the rigel I’m a bit 
confused. What is that thing made of?” 

“I was experimenting with our field generators 
and I happened upon a negative dimensional field 
that co-existed with ours. Reacting quickly, I was 
able to bond a great deal of mass from a unique 
metallic alloy in its molten state within the field.” 
“How much mass?” Terrance questions. 

“About fifty tons per square inch, I used the shield 
to compress the atomic mass and mold it into its 


form.” “Lord, that’s 
impossible. Even in its molten state the atomic 
particles of that much metal can’t be compressed 
in that small of space they would repel each other. 
No wonder you keep the anti-gravity circuits 
permanently on her.” 

“I had to create an anti-gravity base to hold it until 
I got the circuits into the frame.” Jason touches a 
sensor inside the pod and its outer hatch closes. 
As soon as it seals, the pod begins to hum with 
life. Jason Jumps into the ship and starts tapping 
instructions on her computer. Suddenly a cold 
chill goes up Terrance’s spine. 

“Jason why are you accessing the memory files?” 
“‘T just wanted to see how the ship handled against 
the beam.” “But Jason I don’t see how that’s 
going to help you need to focus on getting.....” It is 
too late. Jason has already pulled up the files and 
the images appear on her screen. 


She watches as her ship deflects the beam. She 
shows a hint of pride, but amazement is replace by 
curiosity as part of the beam escapes pass her ship 
and races towards oblivion. A confused look comes 
over her face. 

“Terrance, this shows half of the beam got 


through!!” She continues tapping on the keyboard 
on her ships console. “But where did it go?” 
Jason whispers to herself, as the answer appears. 
And she cannot believe her eyes. Her search 
through the video files uncovers another startling 
fact. She is being watched. Part of her memory 
returns and everything falls into place. The other 
voice she had heard when Terrance was talking. 
“God! Michelle.” Jason reacts dramatically. She 
grabs a blaster out of its compartment inside the 
ship and jumps out of the ship. She runs up the hill 
and aims it at the planet probe, and destroyed it. 
She then turns, looks towards the sky and uses her 
watch to locate every probe in the vicinity, and 
destroys them. Afterward she walks back to her 
ship with a determined and grim look on her face. 
She reaches back into the ship and turns Off all 
communications to earth hearing Terrance fading 
away in the background. On earth Terrance screen 
turns black. “Damn it Jason, this is what I 
was afraid of.” She leans her back against the ship 
thinking out loud. “How 
could he betray me like this?!!!” And her thoughts 
narrow on Michele his wife, and their children. 
How is she ever going to explain this to them, 
especially her new son suddenly, another thought 
comes to her. 


She reaches back into her ship and pulls out the 
card that Auriune had given her. She walks down 
to the beach and sits. She holds the card up in 
front of her and stares intently at it. Then, 
bursting from the jungle behind her, the buck 
dashes out with antlers lowered as if expecting 
trouble. She looks to it and he notices Jason 
sitting alone. He relaxes and walks to her, she 
looks up to him. 

“Sorry for the disturbance old friend.” She says 
with a beautiful sad face. He looks her with a 
curious expression in his stance. “But it looks 
like I’m going to be here for a while.” The buck 
shakes his head erratically back and forth as to 
say no. Jason stares at it refusing to believe what 
it is trying to tell her. “What’s wrong big 
boy, you trying to tell me you don’t want me 
here?” His head bobs up and down. At this point 
Jason was Starting to feel strange. Not only at the 
fact that she was actually communicating with an 
animal, But he didn’t want her there. “Why 
not, why don’t you want me here?” He walks up to 
her and gently touches her arm with his hove, 
stomps it to the ground and shakes his head. She 
looks at it confused. “I don’t 
understand.” He does the same again and she 
finally gets it. 


“You're saying I don’t belong here.” His head bobs 
up and down again. 

“If not here then where?” He touches her arm 
again and points his head towards the stars. She 
looks up to them also. “You're saying I 
should go home?” He only looks at her. 

“But...[,..I don’t see what is up there that I can’t 
find here? 


I have food, I can make shelter, and I have friends. 
What is up there that I don’t already have 
here?”And then as to answer her question, with a 
gentleness and warmth Jason has never felt from 
any being. He slowly lifts his hove and places it on 
her chest, exactly where her heart is. Jason knew 
he was right, she could never find happiness here 
no matter the trials she had to face on earth. Or 
with Auriune, so she decides to leave. Walking to 
her ship she gathers her new jumpsuit and puts it 
on. Zipping the suit up, she notices the doe and 
her baby coming out of the jungle. They approach 
their leader who comforts them as Jason faces 
them for the last time. 

“Well I guess I'll be going now. I'd like to thank 
you for all the help you’ve given me.” Jason places 
her hand on the buck’s neck and begins caressing 
It. “Especially 


you old boy, you’ve helped me through more than 
you can probably understand. But if you are who I 
think, I promise I will get in touch with your 
brother Joshua.” Suddenly, surprising to 
Jason, he starts shaking his head pulling away 
from her. She acknowledges the response as a no. 
Why he wanted it she couldn’t understand, though 
she would respect his wish. She turns and begins 
to leave, but before she can take a step something 
from behind pulls on her jumpsuit. It is the babe, it 
is holding on for dear life to the cloth of her 
jumpsuits outer hip area with its teeth. Jason 
kneels down to him to see the impossible. Tears 
are streaming down its face. 


“Don't cry little friend , I know you’ve grown fond 
of me but I have to go, and I can’t take you along 
with me because you are very much needed here 
to take care of those who have no hope without 
you.” Jason looks up to the parents as they 
approach and with care they push the baby back 
behind them, and she takes her leave. Inside her 
ship she programs the navigating computer to 
take her back to earth. Pressing a key on the 


console, the computer co-ordinates the ship 
energies accordingly and the craft respond with a 
comforting humming sensation as it propels her to 
the stars. It warps through space to reach the 
edge of our solar system. As the ship passes the 
destroyed planet a feeling of unexpected relief 
suddenly washes over Jason. Though she knows 
there is nothing but trouble ahead, she has a good 
feeling knowing she is almost home. Meanwhile, 
behind her, unknowing to her or anyone on the 
planet earth, one of the larger asteroids slowly 
moves under its own power on a direct course, for 
earth. 


THE END 


